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Ad Amicum ſuum Amaniiſſ. Ed Ful- 


cum in ingenioſum ejus Poema | 
De Arte Amandi: | 


T Deam Matrem prernmg, ſpernas, 
, Non oges matris jaculis nec arcu, 
Non eges nati gravida ſagittis 
| Fuſce faretr a- 
warm via reft a, properemus omnes, 
Feminuam ad lefos modo te ſequamur 
Harum in obſcnrs ne litree legemtes 
| Angula ancent. 
Huc Amatores miſeri bus adeſtis 
Fam Dream nofter venerem Port 
Ficit, & onivss docet imperito 
Ty Regula Amandi. 


A. W. Armag. 


(WIFE E LE ELL ILELELSS 

| Tothe moſt ingenuous Brothers, 
| M3 and <6. 

Vertuous Gent. 

S&a2z Y courteous ſtarres, ha- 
ving heretofore ſo pro- 
pitiouſly reſpe&ted my 
advantage, as to per- 
mit'me to receive my. Education 
with your honored ſelves,do now 
likewiſe irreſiftably incline me to 
acknowledge what | have already 
done, or am further able to per- 
form, can only make up the leaft 
part of that I owe to thoſe many 
| obligations I then received from 
| your goodneſs; nay,when I til call 
| to mind what ambitious thoughts, 
A 2 


what 
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The Epiſtle 


what emulation, two {o ftudious | 


h » f : j 
examples raiſed in me, methinks *' 


I could utterly diſavow my Muſe 
her ſelfe, ſhould ſhe, to any other, 
then to ye (worthy friends) pre- 
ſent this farſt Pocſie gathered from 
her poeticall garden, fince ſhe is 
forced to confeſle it was your in- 


genuous ſociety laid the primary | 
foundation : And as I am com. ' 


pell'd to grant; it will only ſerve to 
recreate your fancies, when almoſt 
defatigated with more ſerious im- 
ployment, ſo I may ſafely profeſle, 


there was little or no loſſe of time | 


in the compolure thereof, it bein 
both begun and finiſhed at ſuch 


times, when a Countrey life had 
abſtrafted me from a more profi- 


whole 


table ſtudy,orthe company ofthoſe | 


— 
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| Dedicatory. 
5 , Whoſe more ſober diſcourſe might 
's | becither more delightfull or more 
ſe | advantagious- Some Copies yee 
r, | will here find altogether like their 
. | object (a ſort of women )too light; 
1 | others of too neer a complexion 
$ with that of their Author, dul and 
| moroſe. Here is therefore (acute 
7 | Gentl,) a fitting ſubject to exerciſe 
your ingenuity on, not only your 
wit, but vertue may appear, in re- 
conciling theſe two extremes, by 
your more moderat cenſure,which 
to doubt of, were worle then an 
Hereſte in him who 'is ſo well ac- 
quainted with the candid diſpoſt- 
tions of yee both, as is 
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Your obliged Servant; 


Edvardu Fuſcus. 
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C upids orand Polititian,. 
ACTORS; 


Venus. 

{ Cupid. 

| Souldier. 

| Tradeſman. 
Courtier. 
Cupids Cryer. 
| Three Country Fellowes. 
| Ovid's Gholt. 


PK O- 


AUS Eo” 


$7 10222220400D [t 
PROLOGVE. | 


VV Hat needonr work a Prologue? ſhall it | 
Be deck'd, when none knowes what to 
It is (ye may be bold to ſay) (call it? 
No Tragi-Comedy, no Play, | 
For none but ſimple fools they are, | 
(Levers I mean) who a& it here. K 
Nor yet a Mask you can it call, IT! 
That hides, but this uncovers all. W 
This ſhewes what all young Ladies are, iT 
Or what they would be did they dare. IE 
Neat Gallant turn but up theſe ſheets, C 
E 
þ 
| 
4 
q 
| 


You'l ſpice your Lady and her Sweets, 

Lying alone, nay,lighing too 

For Company, perhaps for you. 

Each line will prove a Clue, to lead 

You through a lab'rinth to her bed. 

Ladies to Yen then begone, 

Call agew Convocation; 

Let a Committee fit avewe,. 

To eſtabliſh newerform#&f Love, 

And when they bave perferm'd ic, then 

Our Poet will to work agnine, 
Then he'll once more be 


| etray your ouiles, 
And counterplot yopr&hiefelt wiles. 
6 NG A * IT Te 


| | (1) 
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Enter Capid and Venw talking. | 
; bs mother (pray) what maketh you 
;  I\ Paton fo ſad a mournfull hue ? 7 
/ So melancholy looks ? 'as though 

} Things did notpleaſe you well below. 

{Verne Alas; how'can they ? when I lee 

/ The faireſt'of thy company 

| Expoſed tatheſſcorn, the flont 

Of ev'ry elownith Conntrey lout. 

{ Beauty is' worth but little now, 

Men muſt have*thac and money too, 

| Each Trades-man'who hath got a ſhop, 

{ And ſomethingelſe'to ſet him up, 

| Scorhs bothatyhandſome face and ſhape, 
Unlefle (hhasmoney in herlap 5 

No Gentleman the-Countrey ronnd, 
That's worth 6fiexcre of good ground, 
| Marries without a-thouſfand pound. 
Thus niendo beauty little prize, 
And my youtg Vitgins tantalize, 
Would it notitmad aGirle, the cup - 
..To kifle, yetbe deny'd to ſup ? 
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As ever in this world they were. 


Now I'm reſolv'd they (hall live 


(2) 
Would it not vex an hungry Laſſe, 

To ſee ſach ſweet-meats by her paſle: 
When ab, poor ſoule ſhee cannot get, 
To ſave her longing, one poor bit. - 
Oh that men ſhould be ſo unjuſt, 

To tickle, feel, and ſtirre their luſt, 
Tamble and tofſe them, with them jeaſt,- 
And yet deny what they like beſt, 
Whilſt they poor wenches only can, 
Lyeontheir backs and thiak on man; 

Yet Womea (till as handiome are, 


Then 'cis my power ſure men light, 
Which makes men count of them fo light - 
Then C#p/q hence and (tring thy bowe, 
And ſharpen all thine arrowes too z 
Mortals ſhall know their rules above, 
Things here below, a Queen of Love. 
Alas,how bave mea here of late, + 
_—_— in hatred and debate / 
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Like friends, with none but females ſtrive , 
The place ſhall be aa holland ſheet, 
Where they to fight it out ſhall meet'; 
Afar: inthe end (hall quit the field; -- 

And to a naked Vexxe yield. [je 
Cupid. Thave performed yourdefire, 
Pee kindled in mens breaſts a fire + 
Nor have I thrown away one dart, 
Without the conqueſt of an heart» 


a 
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| 
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eſt men I've wounded,and you'l ſee 
low Love-ſick by and by they'l 56. 
Exennt Venus and Cupid. 
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; ACT 2. 


ie a Love-fick Souldrey 4s in a private walk, 


F0. Loeod and deep wounds/what,am I mad? 
Or am I that which is as bad, 

\ fooliſh Lover ? oh I feare me, 

Both Countrey, Town, and Camp will jear me, 
7 who but now did ſcorne their ſex; | 
iDo now adore it ; oh *ewould vex 

!A Saint to think a fouldier (ſhould 

{Be by a (ily girle thus fool'd : 

{1 whobnt now did love to feel 

No weapons, but were tipt with ſteel, wa. 
Have now my ſharp one ſkeath'din leather, 
| And uſe a blunt point altogether. "i" 
; How the firſt brunt of love to paſle, 


1 Or how to captivate a laſſe ; 

: How to conjure my Lady to concede 

1 To my defire, this now's the point indeed. 

;I who did uſe the open field to keep, 

! Into my Ladies hole would gladly creep. (pid, 
7 I whom a thouſand wounds could not make ſtuy- 
; Am half way {laiaby one ſmal wound from C#- 

; Pid. But 


; FN 
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Bur hark,me thinks I hear a voice as faint 
As mine,furely ſome Lovers ſad complaint. 


Enter 4 young Traderman as in a walk near, but 
not keowing of the Souldier, : 


Ind Courteous Element of earth, 
To whom the firſt man owes his 
birth, 


Trades. 


Be thou propitious to me, 

Since I'm forſook by th' other three. 
Oncedid I think it was my doom, 
That in loves fire I ſhould conſume ; 
When lo, there guſhed forth a ſtream 
Of tears, which quench'd my former flame ; 
Then did I hope that ſhipwrackt I 

Mightin thoſe ſeas of ſorrow die. 


: \ hen ſtraight my Mrs ſpeaks,whoſe breath, ' 
Killd by reprieving me trom death: 

It did revive me, it is true, 
Eq. hear her (peak, ſee her ſmile too, 
—Her vreath drove back that weeping flood, bat 
"Jt did againe Lovesflames within me blow: | 


ſob! 


And now I feare it is indeed my doom, 

| Loves hotteſt fire to feel and not conſume. 
Kind earth then let ſome diſmall cave | 
This miſerable man receive, 

Let ſomeobſcure place open wide, 

And me from all my ſorrewes hide, 

Where may ſome unconth Lane be found, 


That I may cravell under ground, 
Untill 


wy IEMPT_WSDTS IE wn. fan. 


is 


Cs 
Untill T meet ſome ſecret path that may 
Lead me into the world another Way, 
And ſol ſhall perhaps be free 


I have a ſhop well furniſb's, faire, 

And yet I want one ſort of ware : 

I have a yard, but ah, that can't 

Doe him much good, who [till doth want 
One choice commodity, to meaſure 


To him Sounldier. 


That you infeRted are with my diſcale. 
To them both a Courtier. 


In a misfortune ſo good company, 

Behind yon buſhes as I lay, 

I heard you both your Loves betray; 

And leſt it ſhould repent ye, know, 

T feel the force of Cxpid too, 

T who have ſcorn'das much as one could 4 


Ovid, thy chieteſt Metamorphoſis 

Is nothing, if compared unto this 

Of wine; I who within this breaſt 6id b 
A ſoul not ſubjeR to a Lovers feare ; 


A whining Lover, am become one no ; 


From the friend Love, which hanteth me, 


Its breadth, its length, oh there's the trealure. 
Here the Souldier breaks oft his ſpeech by 
diſcovering himſelſe, and thus accoſting him. 


God fave you Sir, it is to me ſome eale, 


Conrt, Gallants it is a comfort {till to ſee, - 


Iz 
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I who have challeng'd Capid throw a datt, 
To try if he could pierce my harder hzact 3 


(63. 
T who like to the unconhined aire, 

Lay in each Ladies boſlome that was faire, 
And like the aire, was never us'd to be 
Reſtrain'd, but was 2s unconfin'd as free ; 

I (Ido ſay) who us'd in (corn to ſcoffe 

At Strumpet Yen, at blind Cupid laugh, 

Am by the luſtre of a Ladie's eyes | 
Now daſeled,caught, and by ber made a prize; 
I who have flatter'd many a pretty lafſe 

Into a loving veine,(o let her paſſe, 

Am now entrapp'd, and made a fool of by 

The cheating glances of a cunning eie ; 

I who poor love-fick girles did Lord it over, 
Am now become a Ladies (laviſh Lover, 

Who jeares me when I make a {ad complaint, 
And laughs to ſee my tears have no reſtraint, 

| Souldier and Gentleman, 

But hold, Sir, hark, do we not heare a voice, 
Bids us diſtrefled Lovers torejoice? 
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ACT 3. 
Enter Cupids Cryer. 


Ll C ryer. 


OYes!f there be any Frenchman inthe Art 


Of love, who never yet could bear the _ 


7) 


Of Cupids arrowes,ne'r could undergo | 
{A piercing with a fiery glance, or fo, 
Let him be liſted under our Commander, 
He ſoon wil teach them how he may withſtand 
He'll ſhew bim how to muſter up a ſort (ber; 
Of warlike weapons 'gainſt each maiden Fort ; 
Preſent her with Artilleries of blifles, | 
Whole vollies of fair Complements and kifſesz 
Nor can ye danger in this war conceive, 
Where women ſtrive the onſet to receive ; 
That war's not hazerdous, muſt be confeſt, 
| To which each virgin ſtriveth to be prelt. 
Ladies what perill is there in the fight, 
Where to be only ſtabb'd is a delight ? 
Would any learn to love, then let himgo 
In, there's one will teach him bow, 
Doth any love and would his Lady win, 
He'll teach him that too, blades then enter in: 
Exit Cryer, the former three following bimss 


Three Country men talking on what they heard. 


I. Conntrywman 
Jack. I do ſweare, as1 a virgin live, 
Two pots witball my heart and foule 1'd give, 
- And two to that, could this ſame vellow tell, 
How I might gaine my pretty little Nel ; 
Ob ſhe ſo neatly drefieth all our meat, 
'T would doe a body good, a bit to eat; 


Her 


8 
Her face doth ſhine ( lb I donot vlatter) 
Better then a new ſcour'd diſh or platter, 

2» Connryman, 
- Piſh, I'd give balfe a dozen to have CIfary, 
Ob She's the neateſt wench to keep a Dary. 
Her $skin that is ſo ſoft as any (ilk, 


She frowns not,ſh* bas no face of butter milk, 


When I ber ſnug, methinks her kiſſes ſeem 
Sweeter to me then any Cruqs and Cream. 
Her checks doth look like any flowers in May, 
Her lips, ob they'r as thin as any whay, 
Oh that I might once with my ok charm, 
In troth I'd jumble'r till the butter come. 
3. Conntryman. 

T'v balfe a mind to try too if the knave 
- Can tell how I the Chamber Maid might have, 
Oh ſh* has a gown of filk and filver too; 
She is a cleanly girle I'll warrant you; 
Once I did hug ber, and }'ll lay my head, 
She is as ſoft as any feather-bed ; 
Vaith 1'd neer care to go to bed, If I 
Might upon my ſoft Peggy alwaies lie. 

Come let us then no longer time delay 


Omnes ? Lov follow bim, he'l teach us all the 


| They likewiſe follow the Cryer, (way. 


ACT. 4. 
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ACT 4. 


They all being met together, Ovid's Ghoſt ap= 
peares with a book, in his hand firſt (peaks,then 
reads to them his Love- Lectures. 


Ovid's Ghof,or the Naſonian Mach : 


GhoF#F, . 
Or Lovers ſakes I from the ſhades am come, 
Of that bleſt place,men call Elyſium. 
Once Yeu knew me,and again (hall know, 
Though Ovids dead, what Ovids Ghoſt can do. 
bſerve what I do read,ye (hall be taught 
home them tame, the Ladies ye have caught, 
| Thoſe,who as yet are not in love, I'll tell 
Where they may faces meet, ſhall pleaſe them 
And when they do to fall in love begin, (wel, 
I'll teach them how they may their Ladies win. 


LECTURE 
To thoſe who are ne: yet, but would be in Love. 


' The firſt thing ye muſt do,frequent thoſe places, 
To which daily reſort moſt handſome faces. 
Well doth the Fowler know how to beguile 
Poor birds the Hunter _ to pitch his on. 
| i 406 


( 10 
The Fiſher who intends =P ſtoreto get; 
Gnowes in what pool he beſt may caſt bis net':} 
2 thou who doſt a Lover mean to be, 
-arn where the faireſt objeAs thou mailt ſee, 
c ſure to angle in thole pleaſant pools, (ſouls; 
There thou fair maids maiſt catch, or pretty 
earn where thy Nightingale intends to reſt, 
,nd there oppoſe a prickle to her breaſt. 
n former time old Rowe I did commend, 
But now to London T my gallants ſend, 


N here they, for certaine, (hall in ev'ry ſtreet, ; 


z0me faking beauty or another meet. 
Often repaire unto the Temple dore, 
There ye may find enough Saints to adore ; 
Or to thoſe Walkes in whoſe faire Grove, 
Lawyers are Clients at the bar of Love. 

But the chiefe place the Poets ſay, 

To find them's at the aRing of a Play ; 
There honey pots enough yee may eſpie, 
For ev'ry gaudy waſpe, or liquoriſh flie ; 
For as one oftentimes may plainly ſee, 
How from this flower to that the ſubtile Bee 
Doth polt ; ſo Ladies ule to ſpend the day, 
In being. waited on from Play to Play, 


And likethe Bee, at night they homeward trail, 


Bearing both-honje and ſting about their taile. 
[Theſe were the ſports a Aars did firſt invent, 
Only t' 1avite a Yexws to his Tent, 

Theſe comick tricks when Rowulre firſt trid, 
His tantaliied ſouldiers were fuppli'd ; 
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They 


i | (11) 
They 2. dida& their parts to pleaſe the weches 
Phanfies, but on them plaid to pleaſe their ſenſes. 
Thas were the Sabine Turtles made a prey 
Unto the Roman Eagle, at a Play ; 
And ever ſince the ſtage hath been a trap, in 
Which all young Gallants catch their Ladies 
Tf at a Ball of Meeting th'baſt eſpi'd (napping. - 
Thy Miſtreſſe, get thee next unto her fide, 
Give unto thoſe ſhe liketh, great applanſe, 
Approve what ſhe commends, her words are 
If duſt by chance npon her garment light,(laws, 
Nimbly bruſh't off, ſo ſopn as you eipi't, 
Seeming in wrath that ſo divine a ſhe” 
Should beare the lealt figne of mortality ; 
Or if by chance her glove ſhe drop, 
Be ſureyou be the firlt to take it ap ; 
Admire its handſome form, admiring, praiſe 
Its pretty ſhape, and praifing, ſtand amaz'd, 
To think if the dall hide, ſuch Art diſcloſes, 
What may the parer skin which it incloſes ? 
| Orif her ſhoeſtring hap unti'd to be, 
Let it be ti'd againe by none but thee z 
Thank her for th* honour, wiſh ye both at laſt, 
Weretr'd inthe true Lovers knot as faſt, 
From thence if you t' a banquet wait upon her, 
Let your chief care be to come off with honour, 
Drink wine, but not too much, for then you'll 
It dulleth, not exbilerates the mind, (find, 
Cupid tis true's a friend to'Bacchxe, and; (band; 
Doth ſometimes prefle the grapes with his own 
= 0 Ss”: 
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A joifull welcome tathe wikt for ſpring, 
m_ | Forget |. 


( 12 
Yet if with Juice his X50] he madefies, 
He flutters ſtraight, & from the vine-prels flies, 
Wine ſtirs the ſpirits, and the aficRions moves, 
Y' add fire to fire,when you join wine and love. 
But fill be ſure your choice be made (ſhade: 
By dajes bright Sun (bine, not by nights dull 
Thoſe Owl-light Tapers only doe diſcloſe 
Faulcs, to be feenas plain as is hernoſe ; 

It was when Phabw (hun with all bis luſtre, 
Paris (wore Hellen faireſt was, and bult her. 

It neither of thoſe places can preſent 

You with a Lady to your hearts content, . 
Frequentythe pleaſacit Baths, abundance there 
Of pluaip young dainty females alwaies are. 

T hoſe troubled waters are moſt apt to move 
Their plyant ſoules nnto the ſports. of Love. 
Till now my muſe bath plaid the rambling laſs, 
Trackingeach comly dame from place to place, 


And baving taught you where 8 when to watch | - 


Your prey,ſhe next will tell you how to catch. 


LECTURE 2. 
' Tothoſe who begin to be tn Love, 


Lay then a good foundation, what's begun 
Well,mien account it more then halte way done. 
With confidence proceed, it is a doom 

Paſt on their Sex, they'll all be overcome. 

Firſt ſhall thoſe preuy birds which uſe to ling 
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. Paſphae, what makes your envious 
| Curſe the poor harmlefle Heifers to the death ? 
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Forget their notes: ay ſwifteſt hounds for tear, 
Flie faſter fromthe trembling Hare, 
Then &c they follow'd it - The induſtrious Ant 
(Grown idle) in the winter ſtarve for want, 
Befare a pleaſant Laſſe, well courted by thee, ' 
Shall beare an humane ſhape, and yet deny thee. 
Stoln waters they are ſweet, ſo you ſhall ſee, 
Stolnpleaſares will the ſame to women be. 
And fince they are by nature modelt, then 
Tis fit the queſtion firſt ve ask'd by men - 
The Heifer '*ts true, after the bull dotb bellow, 
And theproud Mare the luſtySteed doth follow; 
But luſt dreſt in a female (hape, doth get”: . 
Flame out ſo much, though 't be peffiaps 2s bot. 
Should I of Hyblio ſpeak, whoſe: luſt did lead 
Her beadlong to ber brothers lawlefle bed, 
Alas, ſad was her fate | Mirra welee, 
For ker prepoſterous Love, turn'd to \- 

Nath 


What makes you with your glas conſult ſo often? 
Think you fair Trees can a Buls heart ſoften ? 
No,could your glafie make you look like a Cow, 
He'd like you better then he doth you now. 
What,is your raging luſt ſo boundlefle ? then. 
Deceive your husband not with beaſts, but men, 
To be a b#l perhaps one would it take, 

To ſay x Ball did Afi»os Cuckold make. 
But ab, poor King, *tis none to ſay (in ſcorn) 

A brutyh Ball did jake him wear his horg. 


(14) 
Paſiphae, hath jadgement thee forſaken ? | 
With what phantaſtick paſſion art thou taken ? 
Now doth ſhe wiſh her ſelfe Exropai now 
To, though (he were turned to a Cow, 
Andere*twas long ſhee by a cunning wile, 
Did both King A105, and the Bull beguile, 
They ſay a Cow's skinneatly put upon her, 
Guin'd her delire, by hiding of her honour 2 
But *ewas a Bull who in that ſportive game 
Did pleaſe her luſt, by covering her ſhame. 
If Afinos had her in that ſhape eſp1'd, 
I do believe t' had ſoundly paid her hide. 
To ſuchas theſe, our Art yee need not ule, 
T he ſmalleſt proffer they will not refuſe ; 
Yet all do love to be conſtreined to 
Grant, what they'd otherwaies denie to you ; 
Then take you no repalſe, bat learn to {coffe 
: a young Ladies pith,or fie, ſtand off ; 
Court them in ſeverail ſhapes, :and fo you will, 
When e'r you vifit them, be welcome till. 
Woo now in Complements. & then with kiſſes, 
| They*r pleas'd beſt with varietie of blifles. 
But e'r cloſe ſiege be to the Miſtriſs laid, 
The ont works you malt take, I mean her maid; 
Diſcharge your ſilver pieces at her,and 
You ſoon ſhail have her under your command ; 
Bat if yoacan your man a Lover make, | 
Let him the Chambermaid then andertake ; 
Let him ( what e'r hemeans) make her beleeve 
He loves her dearly, though he her deceive. - 
Ly | ,O 


| 15) | 
Oh! how ſhe! lead 2s. cauſe the belt ſhe can, 
That (he hereafter may enjoy your man. 
Tis ſhee when dreſſing of your Miſtreſs head, 
Can tell her tales enough to make you ſpeed. 
When your faire Lady is molt apt to yield, 
: She will inform you then to take the field - 
She'll cell you when your Miſtreſs opes the dore 
To mirth, bids grief knock at her heart no more; 
And when grim ſorrows banithed the face, 
Venus and Cupid ſtraight take upthe place ; 
Thea if you gaine her not,*ewill be your fault, 
When ſhe quite open lies to loves aſſault. 
Whilſt Troy o'rwhelmed was with ſadneſs, ſhe 
Both mann'd her wals, repell'd the enemy ; 
But when deceitfull mirth crept in,ſhe made 
Vain confidence her guide, and wag-betrai'd. 
And ſometimes when you tind ber ſad,do you 
Follow that humour, try what that may do; 
And with your fluent tongue ſtrive to out-vy, 
The mournfull language of her penſive eie, 
The waiting maid too mult appear, 
Softly to whiſper, yet. that (he may heare, 
Such wrongs as theſe no woman ought or can 
Put up, from an abuſive Guardian. ._ 
Then (wear thy Love commands thee, and thou 
Reſolv'd to die in taking of her part, | 
And ere this tempeſt ceaſe, be ſure that you 
Rage 1n that ſea, this is one way to wooe, 
Delay makes Love, like Ice 2gainſt the Sun, 
Puts it into a deep conſumption. 
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Yet can I not approve of thoſe who do 
Leap o'r the Maid to come the ſoonerto 
The Mrs,though ſhe may perhaps be glad 
To take the duethe Miſtrefle ſhould have had, 
Unlelle by tafting of the Maid you might 
Learn how her Lady would your ſenſe delight : 
Bat yet in caſe yonr luſt provoked de, 
To offerto the Maid her Ladies fee, 
When once y' have mov'd her, no denjall take, 
Reſolve to af, or elſe no profter make. 
' From feare of being reveal'd, you may be ſure 
If ſhe pareake with you, to be ſecore: 
The Lark which uſed to confront the skie, 
Her wings being limed, ſoars not halfe fo bigh, 
The wounded fiſh, ſtrook with the hook,may be 
Out of his; Element drawn eaſily, 
Butaif you:chance her ſweet-bread ſure to taſt, 
Let thatbe-all, leſt you repent at laſt - 
' For who but once fals in a virgins lap, 
Seldome is troubled with an after-clap 
Yer win the girle to be your friend, the elfe 
Knows how to chuſe times better then your ſelf. 
No tool in Nature fitter for a blade 
To work upon bis Miſtrefſe, then her Maid. 
Take heed how, you your preſents do beſtow 
On every {miling girle, or wanton Fro ; - 
Some you ſhall meet, whole dajly range, 
Is only from the Old toth* New Excharge ; 
Thither you muſt wait on her, where they cry, 
What Jack you Madam? Sir, what do you _ © 
Wh1 


(17) 
hilt ſhe'll for ——_ hoods,or ribbands cal, 

{And youengag'd are ſtil to pay forall. 
hen to the Draper walks (he (where the true 

ord {mock's to broad){he wants a ſhift or two, 
And by ber words and/ſmiles {Rhetorickthett ) 
: [To win you pay for them ſhe makes a (ſhift, 

Then halfe a dozen more ſhe looks upon, 
Swears pay for theſe,and you ſhall put them on. 
Thus ſhall you meet ſome Ladies, who can tell 
How,if you give an inch, to take anell ; 
Then to ſuch wanton humours never tie 
Your ſelfe, whom a mans yard can't ſatisfie. 
No, no, make love unto them in a letter, 
Till they give leave to ſpend upon them better, ' 
Pen Ink and paper's cheap, for falfitie 
In words, give her theſcife (ame flattenie, 
Words are ſmal charge, what more you give you 
Away,flatter,ſpeak fair,'twill lictle coſt, faſt 
A Letter in an Apple writ and read, 
Won faire Cedippe to her Loversbed-; 
In pleaſing lines your Lady then (alute, 
A Letter may, when nothing elſe can, do't. 
Thoſe letters may perhaps imprint upon 
Her flexive brealt, loves deep impreſſion ; 
And that ſame kind of printing may no lefſe 
EffeRs produce, then twixt ye both apreſle. 
Promiſes they are charms, inchanting things, 
Each adds a feather unto Cxpids wings z 
Promiſe no matter what, ſo (balt thon be 
Still giving, whilſt tby gifts remain a : : 
| ce 
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Feed her wich hopes of great things, hopes myMa 
Though falſto her,yet true tothee in love.(proyPul 


- Brit when you are ſo fortunate, to be 
Admitted into'her ſocietie, 
Court her not in bombaltick high Orations, 
As if youus'd to wooe in conjurations z 
No fultian languzge, but ſmooth as the Prince 


Tul 


Of Poets ſpits from the mouthof cloquence. 
Some ſortof ſtanding things though Ladies love 


Your ſtanding complements they'il not approve] B! 


Court not in language which in books is known 
They like no'common places but their own : 
What though at firſt thy lines ſhe (corn to read 
Or ſacrifice them to her farious tread ? 
Yetdowt deſpaire, for it is time will prove, 
The coleſt Lady may be drawa tolove ; 


Obſerve this Maxim,arm'd (till keep the field, 


Io time your chalt Pexe/ope muſt yield : 

Hath ſhee at length been pleas'd tocalt an eie 

Upon thy: paper and fo thrown it by ? 

Fear not but time will favour thee ſo much, 

To yield an anſwer, but if it be ſuch, 

W hoſe frontiſpiece perhaps puts on a look, 

Sowrer, ſeverer,then a dooms-day book, 

Or if it make your love confront you, and 

By it conjure you to keep her command, 

Teli you alas, you'r like to reap no frutt, 

For all your paines, therefore forbeare your ſuit. 

AWAay,it was an old wives proverblong 

Ago, which ſhe made good when ſhe was Jorg? 
aids 
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x Maids With the finger thruſt men from them,and 
v Pull 'um to them again;withthe:whole band, 
Tuſh,what ſhee moſt deſires; at firſt (he'll ſcorn, 
And what ſhe would have done, ſhe may fore- 
warn, feoar 2 
Bat like the Lapwing, ſqueeks, and crieth leaſt, 
The nearer you approach unto herneſt. | 
Watch when the walketh forth; if you her find 
el Alone,then wait on her,ſhee'lſay-yare kind 3 
el But if in company you do her meet, 
Then crofle ber at cach corner of the itreet, 
She'll think it ftrange,ſome providence or fo, 
J Sends you to meet her whereſoe'r ſhee goe, 
Thoſe wild fantaſtick faſhions forbeare, 
Which our-courſe butterflies doe-daily weare, 
No criſped baire,falſe powdred locks, as though 
You were ſome Players boy come from a ſhows. 
They who on virgins would: commit a rape, 
Muſt ſavour more o'th* inan,: lefle of the Ape - - 
When downright Theſes firſt to Creer did 
come, _ | | $a {hl 
Sweet powder he had none, no-ſweet perfume 
Yet Mins's daughter did for him fortake 
All others,and him for her {weet-heart take. 
Hippolitze did hate thedreiſeo'th' Court, 
| Yet Phedraloved him the better for't. 
| Woodnllan-like cloathing was Aden: joy, 
Yet Venus doated on the lovely boy. 
Then let not men care muchhow they be dreſt, 
A meer negle&ed garbe becomes them belt. 
| Doe 


| (20) | 
Do not take Bacchus for your daily friend, 
But only ſometimes uſe bim for your end; | 
It may ſometimes advantage you, Ithink, 
To feine your (clfe z little gone in drink, 
Under the notion you may ſafely ſpeak 
Your mind, or yoar love to your Lady break ; 
But if ſhe chance to chideyou,or elle (coffe 
At your weak brain ; thas learn to put her off, 
Tell her you haye long time been fick of love, 
And even now you had reſolv'd to prove, 
Whether or no her name did beare a ſpell, 
And drinking of her health would make you wel. 
But when this part you ac, be ſure the ead 
Prove you are nothingio 2s you pretend, 
Take notice when you ſee her drinking, what 
Part *©was ſhe tonch'd,and lay your lips to that, 
As loath ſhe ſhould commit (though a ſhort 
So {weet a kifſe to thi frailtie of a glaiſe:(ſpace) 
It ſhe takes notice of it, tell her "tis 
Becauſe her coineſs will not let you kils, 
And y*ave (worne to ſalnte her every ſup, 
She takes, or kiſs by th' mediation ef a cup. (part 
When ſhe doth carve, make choice of that ſame 
Her finger touch'd in ſhewing of her art, 
As though you reverenced her ſomuch, 
To think it conſecrated by her touch z 
Hath aaturegiven thee a nimble tongue, 
A pleafant voice,uſe it whilſt thou art young, 
In Court-like (trains,under fome pleaſant grove, 
Recant unto your Ladies eare, your love - 
_ When 
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Whenother waies do fail,you may make choice . 

Of this, raviſh your Lady with your voice, 

Sing, dance, on muſick neatlie play, 

He's rarely qualifi'd will Ladies ſay; 

Handle them neatly, confidently ſhow 

Thoſe arts and tricks love. ſhall inſpire you to, 

Bold lovers fortune (till attends, 

And puts arhetorick at their fingers ends, 

| Oh for a nimble tongue,a pliant lip, 

That is. with Cpids Oratory tipt / 

Swear this and t'other is worth a Kings ranſom, 

Tell each one by her ſelfe ſhe is moſt handſom, 

They'll all believe you ſpeake without deceit, 

Tae fouleſt faireſt is in her conceit. 

Make an encomijum upon each part 

Of her, and ſweare all cometh from your heart, 

Thus by your pleaſing tongue you may bee 
wrought | 

Into their breaſts, be privy to each thought ; 

Women and Peacocks ſooneſt raiſe their train, 

When the young gallants in their praiſes ſtrain ; 

Pallas and Juno hate the Phrygian Coaſt, (loſt; 

Where both their beauties praiſe, and priſe they 

Once did great Jove to J#xo (as | beare 

By Stix and Acheron molt falſely ſweare, 

And that 'tis no deceit, Jove lets us know, 

Todeceive the deceiver. here below. 

Thus T brafixs by Buſiris ſerv'd we find, 

Thus Phalaris was paied in his kind - 

Thus ſhe who makes no bones of breaking oath, 

Muſt 
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Muſt be deceiv'd by*r Lovers Faith and Troth, _' 


Of, with a fie away you naughty man : 


They ſay they'c forc'd, and grant againſt their 


But at each ſentence, he's a foolwho iſles, 
To bring 1n a Parentheſfis with kifles : | 
Say ſhe be coy at firſt, and bid you ſtand **F 


Yet ſhe'll fight ſo,as ſhe'll be glad Idare ſay, 
To yield her felfe and lips nnto your mercie : 
But he whoſe pleading did him kifſes gain, 
And got not all the relt, hath kiſt in vain ; 
What elſe he to make up the game ſhould have, 
He loſt not for want of the Queen but Knave. 


Cc 
Be 
will, Pe 
And yet (uch force is welcome to them ſtill, W 
Faire Heflex was by Paris ſtoln (they ſay) SO 
But ab how willinglte ſhe ran away. So 
How ſoon their ſhip the Trojan Colt did find, | I 
As though her lightnefle added to the wind, C 
That they'ſo ſoon reacht Troy, ſure *twas tale, | T 
Ualefſe Hellez her ſelfe had (et up faile - A 
This 1s the cauſe the Grecjans came to Troy, S 
Heller (they lay) was forced by the boy. 1 
Now mult Achies leap out of a ſmock, I 
Into an arined poſture, and lay by the rock, f 
To take a ſhicld io hand, Achilles (vext 4 
Toleave the Ladies) muſt tranſmute his Sex, 
Who untill now had coated gone, - 
Like a young Lady or tome Amazon. | 
Thus Lady like he with one lay a billing, 
Till both betrai'd were by her bellies 1 wellings 
Yet 


(23) 
et ſhe was forc'd (we muſt believe ſo ſtill } 
hough not to be ſo fore'd ſhe had no will; 
hen he ſhould from her riſe, oh how ſhe'd 
And (till a little cloſer to him creep, (weep, 
\nd ſoftly cry, ſtay my Achilles,[tay, : 
f you'il needs fight, then fight with me I pray 

hus his departure with a kifſe, ſhe'd break off, 
Is this Deidemia, the force you'd ſpeak of ? 

ith taking language,then but break the ice, 

You'll run fall (peed into your Paradiſe; 
Scorn timid fools, if you would reap loves fruit, 
Begin,ſhe'll put a period to your (ute; 
Perſwade her you would enter,and the eclfe 
Will break the hedge down,make a gap her ſelf. 
Sometimes you mult couragioully fall on, 
Sometimes by a retreat a'Ladies won : 
In the ſame perſon do not alwaies move her, 
Come to her as her friend, depart her Lover. 
I never did approve one ſoft and faire, 
A fitting ſouldier for this amorous war - 
Give me a face which never art did know, 

To reſcu'*t from the Sun, or froſt and ſnow. 

Is love x warfare, (ouldiers fear no fmatch, 

And beauties meer uncomelineſle in {ach ; - 
| Away with ſach a face that feares a tan, 
Venus loves Mars,woman one like a man, 
What though O70 he did ficklie look ? 
And Daphne pale when Cxpid had herſtrook ? 


Their colour ſpake they were in love tis true, 


But not that they were both beloved too x 
Were 
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| Were Tin love, were ford again, 

I ſhould look merrilie, not pale and wan; 
Or could ſhe not affe& me looking well, 
How can I pleale her when I look ſoill? 

If when my crimſon colours were diſplaid, 

I could not conquer, could not take the maid, 
Can I expeR athing (o ſeldome ſeen, 

That I ſhould under fading colours win ? ©. 
Hang wearing Night-caps, looking lean,can ſhe 
ExpeR delight from an Anatomie ? 

How can he to aſonne and heire give breath, 
(Saith ſhe) whoſlooks himſelfe o like to death? 
No,no, look ſprightlic, well,and full of blood, 
Ladies willſay *tis he can do us good. = 

Unto a home-ſpun girle,as homelie bred, 
Appear not book-learn'd, or. in Authors read ; 
Strein-not too high, leſt you at firſt herſtun, 
And ever after ſhe your preſence ſhun. 

I'd not have husbands jealous,but yet, 

Lovers ſuſpe& your friends,[ thiok it fit s, 

Alas, what makes you Collatine commend 
Lacretia's vertues thus unto your friend ? 

'Tis true, unſtain'd was kept aFchiles bed 
By's friend, but now Attoriaes is dead ; 

It friends doin affe&ion ſympathiſe, 


May they not both adore the ſelfe ſame eies ? 
If friends betwixt themſelves agree,pray tell 
 Me,may n't they ina third convene as well? 
Some I have known to gain a wife that's rich, 
Or beautifull indeed, ſcek to a Witch ; 


Love 
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Love potions hetice, I take him fot' an affe, 
Who thinks Hippements cat! win i Laſſe; 
No foree Hear in your Philters dwelling, 
Were in Loves att, wEU tead,& (corn your ſpel-. 
Had chiatms #n irflaence upon the will, {livp, 
{thſſes had been kept by Circe (till, (ad 
Charin'd __ move nadneſſe, none ther but 's 
That's frxritick, litivesto tiiake tits Mrs mtiad ; 
He who ſeeks rd #'witth to get a wife, 
By my cotiſent ſhonld'with orte 163d his life ? 
No, no, with pire ation learn to'aivve 
Yout Lidy to tcturt #8 pure a loves. 
Place het within the Circle of your args, 
_ And let ambrofieck kifſes be yout chiirms'; 
Matiti6rs ſets off with 4 far greater grace, 
Thien to have only bediuty mt the face. 
Alas poor ſoule ? who carift brag of no throre 
Ther! Gitward forth; eWill oor be torgs before 
| The dyitg Lillies of thy ctiecks prefage 

The near approathibg winter of cine age. 
Yetif yout Lady prone is to believe | 
Aſtrologers; then tiedtly her deceive 
| With a confederate, whomult pretend 
Great $k{ll; may you him to your Lady ſend ; 
If he be cunning, tie will make her fee, 
She (hall have no one if {he like not Thee, 
Or prattice if you opportunely meer 
With thofe we Gypfres call, they'll do the feat, 
Give to the ſubrlelt of them all a btibe, 
That tbey may to your I you! deſcribe. 6 
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If I ſhould tellyog all the " A that be 
Belonging-unto this one ſabtiltie, . 
This were enough alone to. win your laſle, 
But to the ingenuous uſer let it paſſe, 
Informer times Ladies did take a pride, 
To ſce themſelves by Poets deifi'd : 
Should I then bid thee verſes to her ſend? 
Alas in theſe times verſes loſe their end. _ 
This is an age in which both young and old, 
Like no complexion unto that of gold : 
Is ſhe the worſt (he can,an arrant ſcold, 
Shell be tofilence charmed by your gold : 
Is ſhe. beſt of her Sex a thouſand fold? 
Yetſhec\lbe eaſlie tempted by your gold ? 
Though Homer lead the Muſes in his traine, 
And have nogold, he {}.oald but wooe in vain. 
I am not Tutor to thoſe guilded Blades, 
Who cry,look you what here 1s,to the maids, 
Ladies where are your hearts ? look, do you ſee? 
Shewing their gold, ſuch have no need of me; - 
He cares not what he doth,rant,{wear or curſe, 
W boſeſtock of rhetorick lies in his purſe. ' 
Madam,take what you pleaſe, he, who can cry, 
Hath in each ſyllable more wit then Tz. 
Thoſe wbo witb eve their open laps can fill 
- Wi'b golden ſhowers, fuch may doe what they | 
My Muſe inſtru&eth.them who have no ſtore 
Of Caſh, for when I loved, I was poor 
' Tis ſuch as I mult beare the coineſle of 


Each | 
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h peeviſh Os. 1. endure her ſcofte; 
T ctiult, what ever ſtory ſhe doth tell, | | 
onfirm, nay ſwear'tis trae,I know it well 
[{f ſhe laugh,then I (mile, or if ſhe cry, 

ben with my finger, Ido wet minc ele; 
Whether ſhe ſmile or low'r,fing or repine, _ 
Still I keep time, her looks are lawes to mine; 
When you play with her atcach game;be ſure 
[YouNl gaine moſt from her, whilſt you loſe un- 
If ye at Tables be,there rather trie, © (to ber. 
]Neatly to cog with her,then cog 2 die. 


[Have leave to take a point another way» - | 
[Is ſhe ith* Countrie,and would ſee thee, go, 
Although it be up to thee knees in ſnow 
Swear *tis the flame of love makes thee ſo bold 
Thus to contemn, nzy,'overeome the cold. 
Is entrance by the bolts, and locks deni'd ? 
Or art thou at the outward gates eſpi'd ?. (bord, 
[Creep through the caſement, or break downa 
Or ce ide downſthe chime by a cord, 
Exch Yznger for her ſake thou ſcap'(t, will prove - 
Alignall token to ber of thy love. | 
Although attended with the waves, the {ca 
Conld not; Leander from his Hero (tay. 
If by thy Lackie,thou offended art, CE 
And doſt reſolve tomake him for it ſmart 5 | 
Still-fo contrive it that your Ladje may 
Prevaile with youne be not turn'd away, 
| Yet fume and fret,and proteltations make, 
; | © 3 
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Perhaps by letting her win here, you may Þ 


(> 
Yon would have paid ab). for her dear take; 
Are you'to do x courtelie ? deferre JR 
It ſo, that ſhebecotne Solliciter - 
Conſult your profit in each aQion, yet 
So, that for them your Ladie bein debts _ 
Praiſe her at all times, ſay {h' excels the ” 
Of all her Sex, which way foever dreſt, 
Whetber' be Silk or Sattin, care not which, 
Stiltiev'ry gown ſhe weareth, is moſtrich : 
Is it with cloth of filver over-laid ? | 
That is the handfom'lit Gown was ever made ; : 
Yet is its glittering colour meane and bale, 
Compm'd with the complexion of ber face.. 
Wears ſhe a Gown of Frize to keep her warm 
Then het perfeRion ads unto the garment?(int, 
Doth her haire curle by Nature or by Art, 
Intho{efaire Treffes tangled is thine heart ©, 
If the do dance, admire ber nimble fi | | 
Bat if (he fing, her voice muſt needs pe weet ; 
Nay,ſhouldtheSyrens heare her warbli | 
For madneſle they'd make Bagpipes Ss 
throats ; 
Oc ſhoukdthe Satyrs view ber nimbletripping,. 
In wrath they'd cur their toes off, leavetheir | 
Oh, when I neatlie footing it her ſee, ( Skippings 
That I like 4794 were naught elſe but cle, | 
Or when herNigttingal-like voice I bear, : 
Oh, that1-chen'compos'd were all of carg ? , 
But if (he ceate eo ling,pull off herpuwps,, - p_ 
Ohthen bn in my ectuacholy dumps / D 


(29) - 
Yet in this fort of Cqureſhip.take a cave, 


mk | . 
You from apparent flanterie forbenr 3 . 
Dilembling without art {as I have read it ) 


' Will among Ladies ſpoile your futureeredit. 
It pale-attired Geknefſe ſeem to fall 
In love with thy deare Mikre(le, ſummon all. 
Thy thoughts,and pow'rs together,to reprieve 
Her from thy mortall enemie, her gricke, 

| Newis the timeto ſhew thy lovegthine giE$ 

Muſt with her ſad condition ſympatbile, 

Call the old nurſe,and'ee ber make the bed, 

' Whilſt you the pillow beat ſoft for her head. 
Sadlie her (ick eſtate ſometimes dewaile, 

. Sometimes to make het merry tell a tale ; 
Sometimes the tedious mines to beguile, 
Try if your laſt nights dre3 can make her ſtmile : 
Thenif ſhe chanee from licknefle torecaver, 
She will look on yau as a conſtant Lover. 


| LECTURE 3 
To thoſe who are wore deeply engaged, 


But here we to the (hoar muſt bid adieu, 

. Wemuſt lanch forth intothe Ocean now, 
Since y* have not onely wound your ſelf into 
Her companie, but ber acquaintance teo -(kaft, 
Since you have paſt thoſe doybtfull traits make 

Frequene ber of ke ſhoot the gulf at lalk. 

The gld tri'd,and experienc'd Lover knowes, 
How ſtrong weak love from much acquaintance 
__  SgroWcv C3 | Yot 
| R 


ZO 
Yet ſometimes I do thinkin Policie,. 
Youfrom your hearts delight ſhould abſent be; 
The field that ban'c been for'a time plow'd up, 
Will yield the husbandman a double crop. 
Phils did love Demophooy, but not | 
Doat ob him till (he ſaw his ſhip on float, 

But tarrie not leſt too long out of ſight, 

Out of her mind ſhe alſo wipe you quite, 
When Aene/aw to return delav'd, 

Tolie alone poor Hellez was afraid; 

From ſo great feares who'd not a Lady ſave? 
Tis fit that (he a bedfellow ſhould have; 

We may commend the youth for taking care 
To reſcue Helles from ſo juſt a feare, 

Nay,it had clowniſhneffe been in the Trojan, 
Not kindlie to accept of ſuch x lodging. 

Mad Menelaxs, whilſt abroad you walk,: 

At home your Doves a prey unto the Hawk ; 
Helen we here pronounce as blameleſs,(o 

Is the young Conie- catcher, Pars too ; 


Condemn not then the youth, nor blame the «lf, 


They did what you would do, orI my ſelfe. 
Not alwaies at the ſelfe ſame houre meet, 
Nor at the ſelfe ſame corner of the ſtreet; 
Preſent no gift unto her that is known - 

To have been formerlie worn as your own. 

In your cloſe meetings make uſe of your knee, 
Like thoſe who ſend their Lackie firſt-to ſee: 


Each Inn Yeh Town, and ſo to bring them word 


Which the beſt entertainment can afford ; 
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Make 
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Make that your NEE.” ) tel you right, 
How you ſhall entertgined be at night: 
What thovgh at firſt you be deni'd to enter, 
| Try her #gain,bat not too raſhlie venter. 

Many do ſuch anskilfyll motions cbuſe, _ _ - 
As doth their preſent ſport, and future looſe. 
Here ſince to th' haven to which we intend - 
To ſteer our courſe;we cant fail with one wind 
' We muſt trie more then one trick to attain ; 
That happineſſe moſt men deſire to gaine - 

I who but now did bid thee cloſely keep 
Thy guilt, now bids thee ſometimes let it peep © 
Her fainting love I do revive ſometime, 
By giving her an inkling of my crime, 
Of which ſhe did before ſuſpeR, that I 
 Asguiltie was 2s now ſhe knowes I be : 
| Then hate and love together ſtrive, and [ 
Am he,into whoſe face ſhe'd gladlie flie z 
Hate me, (he is reſolv'd ſhe will, but ab, 
_ Her love turns furies ſtream another way. _ 
And when ſhe finds ſhe cannot hate, thea (he 
Vowes never to beare any love to me. 
This to perform ſhe never {ce me will, 
When loe, ſhe can't but ſeeand love me [ti] ; 
But let her not continue long upon 
- This her mad and outragious paſſion ; 
Time gives unto mans fury ſtrength;and ſo 
Doth it unto a womans paſſion too. | 
Straight catch her in thy arms, imbrace her,ſwear 
Thy kifles (hall dry up each ericklivg tear, 

C4 And 


[ns 0. 
And whilſt the tears Rand in her eies.her ſhew 

The ſweeteſt dalliance Fexas e'r did know 2: + 
Make herbolieve it was a falſe report 

Some rivallrais'd,ſhe'll lave thee better for't; 


| Nay ſhe willgaeſſe you further'd it, to prove, 


Whether or no ſhe did you truly love, 

Art thou at door inform'd thy Ladies walking 
I'th'ſtreet,yet in the window {pi'ſt her talking; 
With ſome new ſator, tuſh jt was not (he, 

It was thy daller eje-ſight failed thee ; 

No, no, it was not (be, you did efpie, 

Blame her you cannot, but your purblin'd eie 3 
YetI confelle Iam not for my part, 

Nor was my Maſter, perfe& in this Art. 

Shall any kifle, nay more, my Ladie woe 

Before me, with rich gifts prefent her too 2 
Returns ſhe him a ſmile, a pleaſing word, _ 
And $hall I not firajght,at him draw my {word ? 
No, policie forbids, this is indeed 

[The harsheſt le&ure I shall to you read ; 

Alas, when ance I (aw my. miſtreſs kiſt, 

I fell upon my rivall with my fiſt, 

But ab,how many ſmiles? what kifleslolt me? 
How many tears, with fighs it colt me ? 


Thus married men ſee and not ſee,your wives, 


Or elſe yeu'll with them (carcelead quict lives. 
Thoſe who are qnce took toying in a gheet, 
Their mutuallguilkk makgs them the ofcner meet; 
Then ſilt be ture. what ever you do le@ 
Tacm aR,you do not take their reminre, 

F- | FIES” | When 
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When C#pid did the god of war o'reome, - 
He to imbrace his love, unbrac'd his dram. -: . 
He chang'd his weapons when he learn't& 
Yea,and the manner of his fighting toa g'' (woo! 
Oh then what pretty ſport therg was above, - 
Betwixt the god of war, and Queen of love : 
Ob with what ſecreſie they every day, 
At laugh and lie-downe would together play; 
When lying bad them tir*d,they*d rife, and then. 
A& limping Y»/cax,and folie down agen; - 
'| Now would they limp,the both fal in « laughter 
To think how. //#/car: would draw one leg after. 
Then- Mars would ſweare he'd at him more 
toth' life, 
And as he knock'd at forge,be knoek his wife. 
Thns they the limping Smith did uſe to jeare, 
But ſincenone knew it, what need Y=/cancare? 
Nay, th' had conceal'd it yet, had not the Sun 
Betrai'd to th* ſmugfac'd Badger, what th' had 
. done ; | : 
Hard hearted Phabz to diſcloſe their pleaſure, 
Thou badſt been filent hadſt thon-shat'd Yeh! 
treaſure, : 1048 
Bat now 'tis out, the Smith hath finely ſet 
| About the bed, a neat-made wyer net, 
So cunninglie plac'd none could it eſpie, 
Whilſt he tels them, to Lexmznos he muſt bie ; 
Thither heſaith he maſt go buy ſome tools, ' 
Yetina corner lurks to catch the fools. * 
Straight Yen cals to fars,tlie Cuckold's gone; 


thc ” . 
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Come lets our pleaſure here enjoy alone : 


. Thustothe bed they march to reap their (weet 
 Delight,when ab,they'r both caught in the net; 


Then laughing Y#/ca» call'd the gods all thither, 
Toſee how falt the Lovers were together, 
Mars (wears, and Venus wept, ſhe was ſo ti'd, 
She had not ſo muchas an hand to hide ; 

The gods laugh'd Afars almoſt out of his skin, 
Oh that th' had laugb'd him oat of th' net be'sin! 
Neprene at length took pitie on their caſe, 
And pray'd the club-foot Smith them to releaſe; 
Which done, Mars went to Creer,and Yenus ſhe 
Te Paphos fled, where they didoft each other ſee, 
Poor ample fillie F#{cav, thou maiſtrun | 
Out of thy wits, to thiok what thou haſt done z | 
Is not an horn enough, muſt you needs blow it, 


| That all the world beſides your ſelfe ſhould 


knowit? _ 
Before, ſhame did her private meeting cover, 
But what ſhall now, ſhe's madea ſhamelefſe 
Lover ? : | 
Feare leſt ſhe ſhould be ſeen kept her before 
From playing ſo oft as ſhe would the whore ; 
But (ſince their fear's paſt, what ſhall keep her 
now, | 
For every meeting then, ſhe'll now have two. 
Then lay no ſaares t' entrap your rivall, nor yet. 
His tokens intercept, Yonme abhors it. 
Bur by your 'neer acquaintance with the Maid, 
Learn allche tricks was e'r between them plaid, 
What gifts ſh” has given bim, whether a _ : 


F 
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Of lockes,or elſe # bracelet of her haire, 
And then divulge it-all, but yet ſo-near 
To her, as it may ſoon come to her eare ; 


With this addition too, that th'other night, 


Drunk in a Tavern, he Jai'd out-in ſizht_ 
This comelie lock, that knot, and th'other glove, 
And all he ſaid were tokens of her love: © 


| Why gave (he methis prettie knot, ſaid he, 


But *cauſe ſhe moſt of all did favour me. 
Why am I keeper of ſuch locksas theſe, 

Bat that ſhe'd have me enter when l pleaſe ? 
Thus whereſoe'r he comes he brags whilſt ſhe 
Muſt (till the ſubje& of his conqueſt be s 
The ſubtile Maid mult found this in her eares, 


| Oh how ſhe'i ſtamp and ture when (heit hears? 


And whilſt a breach is made by this report, 
Storm her your ſelfe,l'll warrant you the Fort ;- 


Court her then, when ſhe's in the depth of ſad-_ 


.nefle, 
High ſpirits ſometimes marrie out of madneſle. 
Yet when this ſtorie ſhe tels in your care, 
Seem as though you before did ne'c it bere, 
Your ſeeming ignorance bids her ſulpeft 
Nat you, who in your ſleeve laugh at th' effeR. - 
Ladies abhor ſuch blabbing fooliſh men, | 
Who if they get a {weet bit now and then, 
Crie Roaſtmeat ſtraight, for this the Poets tell 
Us,prating Tantalus is plac'd in hell, 

'Tis true, your Ladie may be made believe, . : 
That you this knack, and th' other did receive 
From 


TT oo 
From ſome one, but impair no Ladies fame, - 
By your too ra(hblie blabbing out ker name. - 
Halt thou « mind unto an old, yet rich, - - 


Thou knoweſt not whether womanor 2 witel, | | 


Are cartruts.in her forehead, is her haire 

As grey as any 'downie Howlets are ? 

Qr doth her noſe ſeem to make halt ta meet 

Her chin 2 doth that her bolome alwaies greet ? 

Hath each tooth in ber head her mouth forſook, 

For fear they ſhould next time (he fleeps her 
choak. 

Hath providence halfe blinded her, left ſhe 

Should at heryglie ſelfe affrighted be ? 

Is ſhe aſham'd that you ſhould hear her ſay 

When ſhe was born, who Conſul was that day? 

And yet reſolv'd th art, her thy wife to make, 

And love her well too,for her monies ſake. 

'Tis cunning flatterie muſt her engage, 

She would be counted young in ſpight of age, 

And in your talk alwaies be ſure, you this 

Obſerve, you ask her not how old ſhe is 3 

Each day you in her companie doe paſſe, 

Wipes off a ſtain from the acquainted face ; 

Court her and hyg her be ſhe ne'r fa old, 

Enough good faces you'll find on her gold. 

A maag all ſorts of girles remember this, 

Tell not the fouleſt ſhe uohandſome is ; 

Caſt not their imperfe&ions in their diſh, 

But {wear each one's as fair #3 you couid wiſh- 

To her whoſegskin's as black as aoy Crow, 


b, 


| There is a lovelie glance bath Magick wt? 


| Ts ſhelike envie, lean, commend her, _** 


_ Either 1h 


Oh, 'tis a lovelie brown / I've ſaid erenow; 
Or bathher eie- acaſt,looks ſhe aſquint, | 


Sits on her face apale watr-colout'd hue, 

She dot Os fre as hy ? i | 

Is ſhe ſo tall ſhe may forLong Meg pale . 
Oh ſhe mult be a very proper Laff: ? 9.1 >. 


Swear it is handſome to ſee one ſo-flender? ... 
1s ſhe toolow, The's nimble, light of feet, _. 
Nay, ſhe that is ſo ſhort mult needs be ſweet, 
Thus a__ the faults which you eſpie, .. 

odie, lip,or cheek, or eiez - _- 
Obſerve thele rules,and brand me FW aliet, -. 
If you main'e deal with them, as youdefires _ . 
Thus having done that for which 1 did come, 


I*II viſit once againe Efwm. 


% * ; 


ws \ 


EPILOGUE: 


Why 
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EPILOGUE. 7 


Ere ſtay my Muſe,thy lines let a tead,, 
Hrww wil condut 'um to their Ladies bed; | 
| Where when the Curtain's drawn, each zQive 
part, - SY 
Will move without inſtru&ions from thine art; . 
Each finger of it ſelfe will find the way, 
Ninblie about cach tickl;ſh placeto play 
' Where may your beds yield mutuall delights, * 
3 Our ladies wiſh the dajes were turn'd to. 
s. : . 
May inthe morn afreſh your ſpirits riſe, 
To ſee them turn up the whites of their cies, 


Prelegenda 


| bubtibi fn fibuliints 


Prelegendato the ſucceeding Poem; L 


Vize The Wife-bater. 


| = — 
. Why Women were made. 


V V Oman in the beginning (as 'tis ſaid ) 
2Þ 'Tobean help to man was chiefly made; 
Then ought not women much to be commen= 
ded, if | | 
Who anſwer th' end for which they were ig- 
tended? | 
Women were made to help men,ſo they do, - 
Some unto ſorrow,griefe,diſeaſes too 3 
Otbers do their kind busbands help to ſpend 
Their whole eſtates, thus anſwer they their end. 
Some help menunto more then they were born, 
To have (I mean) Aeon: head and horn. 


Es "OP | 
Of what Woman was mades 


Crooked-condition'd Nature made her, when 
She form'd her of the crookedl(t part in man : 
Nature firlt fram'd her of a mans rib, ſhe - 
Then can't chuſe but a croſs.grain'd creature be. 
| And 
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And ever ſince (it may not be deni'd) 

' Poor man bath ſubjeR been ta ſtitch ith? ſides | 
Yet ſome there are who it a grateful mind, (find 

- Would ſoundljerib-their basbands, could they 
A good tough Cudgel, and make them this ans 

| \wer, - | mT TOM 

| 'They but reſtore what Eve ſtole from their 

| Granſire : Þ | 

And *tis a reaſon) too (as* hath been tri'd) 

| A bad wife (its ſo cloſe to her husbands ſide , 


:#hat they committed fo Fn at they were mude. 
| - No ſooner made;but ſhe runs into all 
| Miſchiefe her ſelfe, theo cauſeth man to fall » 
_ _ that judgement on their ſex is doub- 
| ed, 
| ous with a two-fold falling ſickneſſe trond= 
| {1 Worker 
}  ICLS "| 
ay To what they are now likened. 
«Women in love and laſt compared be 
VUntozpumice ſtone, forthat we ſee 
Is full of holes; ſo they, when once in love, 
Mott hollow hearted to their ſervants prove 3 
In love they like it are,*cauſe they difſemble, 
But when they luſt moft, they it moſt reſemble 
Play with « laltfull girle,and you ſhall ſee, 
How likeutro the pumice ſtone ſhe'l be, 
Which way ſog'r you do her troule, 
"You'll find againſt you ſtill an open hole. = * 
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POEM. 


VITUPERIV.M UXORIS: 
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THEWIFEHATER. 


To the tunt of, I tel thee Jack where I have been. 


Is 
E tht intends to take a wife, 
Tll tell him what a kind of life 
He muſt be fare tolead ; 
If ſhee's a young and tender heatt, 


Not documented in Loyes art, 


Much teacbiog ſhe will need. 
$, 
For where there is no path,one may 
Be tir'd before be find the way, 
Nay, wheb he's at his treaſure 
The gap perbaps will prove ſo (iraight, 
That befor entrance long may wait, 
And make a toile of's pleaſure. . 
D Jo Or 
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Or if one old,und paſt her doing, 
He will the Chamber-maid be wooing, 
To buy ker ware the cheaper, 
But if he chuſe one moſt formole, 
Ripe for't, ſhe'll prove libidinous, 
Argus bunſelfe (ha'nt keep her. 


4. 
For when thoſe things are neatly dreſt, 
They'll entertaine each wanton guelt, 
Nor for your honour care, 
If any give their pride a fall, 
Th' have learn'd a trick to beare withall, 
So you their charges bear. 
Or if you chance to play your game 
With a dull, tat, groile, heavie Dame, 
Your riches to encreal(c, 
Alafſe 1 ſhe will but Jeare you fort, 
Bid you to find- out better ſport, 
Lie with a pot of greaſe. 
6. 
If meager—be thy delight, 
She'll conquer in venereall fight, 
And waſtthee to the bones. 
Such kind of girles like to your Mill, 
The more you give, more crave they wil, 
Or elie they*lgrind the ſtones. 


T. If 
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If black, *tis ods ſhe's div*li(h proud, 
If ſhort, Zantippe like, too loud, 
_ If long/ſhell lazie be, 
Fooliſh (the Proverd faies) iffaire, 
If wiſe and comelie, danger's there, _ 
Leſt ſhedoe Cuckold thee. 
8. 
If he bring ſtore of monie, ſuch 
Arelike to domineer too much, 5 
..._ Prove Mrs, no good wife, 
| And whenthey cannot keep you under, _ 
They'll fill the houſe with ſcoldiog thunder, 
What worſe then ſuch a life? 


= _ 9. 
But if her Doury only be 
1 Beautie, farewell felicitie, 
Thy fortunescaſt away. 
Thou muſt be ſureto ſatisfie her 
In bellie, and in back-deſire, As 
To labour night and day. 
10, 
And rather then her pride give o'c, 
She'll turn perhaps an honour'd whore, 
| And thou'lt Atteord be, 
Whileſt like eFZeon thou mailt weep, 
To think thon forced art to keep, 
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11, 
It being Noble thou doft wed 
A ſervile creature, baſelie bred, © 
* [26 Thy family it defaces ; 
If being mean,one nobly | 
She'll ſwear t' exalt a Courtlike horn, 
| Thy low deſcent it graces. 
12, 
If one tongue be too much for any, 
Then he who takes a wife with many, 
Knowes not what may betide him; 
She whom he did for learning honour, 
Toſcold by book will take upon ber, 
Rhetoricallie chide bim, 
I3. 
If both her parents living are, 
To pleaie them you mult take great care, 
Or ſpoile your future fortune, 
But if departed th'are thislife, 
You mult be parent to yonr wife, 
And father all,be certaine. 


 ” 
If bravely dreſt, fair fac'd and witty, 
She'll oft. be gadding to the Cittie, 
_ ._ Norcanyou lay her nay. 
She'll tell you (it you her denie) 
Since women have Terms ſhe knowenot why, 
But they (till keep them miy, 
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5. 
If you make choiceof Connery ware, 
Of being Cuckold,there's lefle feare, 
Bue ſtupid honeſtie 
May teach her how to fleep all night, | 
And take a great deal more delight, 
To milk the Cowes then thee. 
I6, 
Concottion makes their blood agree 
Too near, where confanpuinitie ; 
Then let no kinbe choſen, 
- He loſeth once part of his treaſure, 
Wha thus confineth all his pleafure, 
To th*arms of a firſt Cozen, 


, I7: 
He'll never have herat command, 
Who takes a wife at fecond hand, - 
Then chufeno widdowed mother - 
The firſt cut, of that bit yon love, - 
If others had, why mairt you prove 
|  Buttafter to ancther ? 
18. 
Beſides,if thee bring children many, 
Tis like by thee ſhe'll not have any, 
Bat prove a barren Doe ; 
Or if by them, ſhee ne'c had one, 
By thee 'tis likely ſhee'll have none, 
Waill} thou for weak back goe» 
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I96 (lowing 
For there where other gard'aers have been 
Their ſeed,but ne'r could find it growing, 
You muſt expe& ſo too 
And where the Terra incognita 
I 'o'rplow'd, you mult it fallow lay, 
\_ Andſiill for weak back go. 
20, 
Then truſt not to a maiden face, 
Nor confidence in widdowes place, 
Thoſe weaker veſſels may 
Spring-leak,or ſplit againſt a rock, 
And when your fames wrapt ina ſmock, 
'Tis eaflie caſt away. 
21, 
Yet be ſhe faire, foule, ſhort, ortall, 
You for a time may love them all, 
Call them your ſoul, your life, 
And one by one them aodermine, 
As Courtizan, or Concubine, 
But never as married wife. 


He who conſiders this, may end the firife, 
Conteſlc no trondle like upto 2 Wife. 
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a paptueaeneaaeeuaue 


A mock Song te ſome Ladies;,who'. 
ſuppoſed himin love becauſe 


he courted them. 


| Hen In PEER he intend to fatter; 
VVoou how I then begin to chatter. 


I ſweareand vow 

How much I'd do, rt : 708 

That I might once get at her 
2. 

I ſay to kifle her only is a Feaſt, 

A Cupids Beaver atthe leaſt, 

Whilſt filly ſhee 


Beleeveth me, 
And thinks I love her beſt. 


J- 
With thoſe Fair phanſies which moſt comly are, 


I oft her Ladiſhip compare, | 
' 1 ſay the Roſe 


And Lilly when it blowes, 
Are nothing near ſo faire. 
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4. 
Yet gtzing on her face I've ſpent ſome haurs, 
Con _ with each cheek, and all its powers, 


But there none gro Wy 


In - Cs garden (| pring her flowers, 


Ofc have I call'd herJewelLok have 1 
Call'd true,the falie pearles of her eie, 
Yet precious ſtone 

|} She will have none, 

- Vatill with me ſhe lie. : 
} With what pure whiteneſs is her boſome leſt, 

\ Oftcry 1, yerIdo but jeſt ;- 

E: For ſare I'm ill, 

She never will, 
Until I (——her have a milk white breaſt. 


Then tell her by the rowling of her EiES, 
T gueſs her ſecret rarities, 

Sweare he who enjoies 
Thoſe pleaſant toles, 
Oughe much toeſteem ry prize. 


{ Thus Ladies have Tlearn'd in Cupids ſchools, 
My Maſter Ovid's - Grammer Rules: _ 


Thus can I prove 
Iam 1n love, 


| Andthbus Imake yee fools, 


"= (49) y 
*% hho oh RAB 
| On a Ladie who when I falu> 


ted her, had almoſt made me ' 
forſwear kiſſing by ber ſtinking breath. 
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Las, what havel ſeen? a very rare 
Complexion, and a face without compare, 
To whicy being magnetically invited by , 
Thr attraQtive vertue of a beautie, I 
Made my approach,ſuppoting it a blits, 
 Togive to,or receive from her a kiſs : 
But ah / baving obteined what I ſought, 
How was I di{appointed ? when Ithoughe 
From that faire difh (her lips I mean) to fup 
Near, they provid a Phariſfaicall cup ; 
For by the ſcent I found, though it had been 
Waſhed without,her mouth was foule within» 
Were a Camelion condemn'd to be : 
Confined only to that aire, which ſhe 
Breaths in,he need not fear another death, 
Then to be poiſon'd by her noiſome breath. 
What Madam, is your mouth become: - © 
A kennellfor a Fox to take up's room ? 
Qris there placed in ſome nook(forſooth) 
A Garagantua's ſtinking hollow tooth? - 
Or fair foule Ladie, hath your mouth within, 
Lately with the oile of Armpits nointed been þ 
Fa Dy 


(50) 

Did any kiſs you in the darkybe'd ſtart, - 
For feate h*had kiſt your backſide, and you 
. | breath'd a fart, 6 
Letione join lips with you,be will ſuppoſe 
By theoff-nce you'll offer to his noſe, 
Yourfilthie ſtiaking ſtomack is the ſole 
Privie you uſe, your mouth the Privie hole : 
Then kiſs no more,or if you needs will be 
Kiſſing,kiſs leacherous young Goats not me, 
Go glance at other obje&ts,now leave off, ({coff | 
Perſwading men with looks and words, wel 
At thoſe falſe flatterics,for pray what ſoule 
Can think you. fairlie ſpeak, whoſe months ſo 

foule ? 
Thus may you keep to all eternitie, 
Your bodies, and your lip virginitie ; 
For trulie I beleeve even death 
Himſelfe will loath to take away your breath, 


(521) 
| PEP ET ET ELEELEEDY 
A farewell to 0 XFOR D. 


To the tune f Oxford Keat. - 


3 
| Pan the Proftars old and new, 

And Brix that Bear once more adiey;. 
Farewell Tom Trumpeter bis man, 
Come catch me now if that ye can. 

2 

Farewell my friends, and thoſe who ſerve us, 
Remember poor Edvardus T wrvs, 
When abſent he, this prai'c (hall {end "90 
From Procors all good Lord defend yee. -  :: 


Zo 
Farewell Berry, and Frazck thereby, 
And Aoſithat holds her nole ſo high 3 
Oh, how itgrieves mz, none.can tell, 
To leave the,Maids of Hoh-Well! : 


4. 
Farewell my ſtadie, Il no more 
Live cloiſter'd up within that dore, 
But Il expatiate at Jeaſure, 
= ſelfe in larger ſphears of Fears 


5. 


52) 

T'll take al kinds of Ee 

Which may be found within the nation, 
But chiefly t* hunting I will goe, 

Of Dear, Harts, Hares, and Conies too. 

Go 

Farewell admired AriSorle, 

Tl ſack more vertue from a bottle 
Ofaur Taverns purer Wine, 

hen from that fluent wit of thine. 


Farewell my books, henceforward your 

Maſter will himſelfe inure, 

Never to ſtndie but in's bed, 

And none but books ith ſheets to read. 
8, 

Farewell my Gown, which I thy poor 

Maſter have kept ewo yeers and more, 

But ſince muſt from thee be gone, 

Lol figh thy valcdiQion. 


9o 
May ſome kind hearted Tailor take thee, 
nd for my ſake compleatlic make thee, 
Who wert x Gown of lo much note) 
Some handſome Ladies petticoat. 
5 = 
So ſhalt thou never more be burt, 
By being dagled inthe durt ; 
For thoſe who with thy Miftrefs be, 
wil {til be taking up of thee. 


nn) We” 
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| A farewell tomy Dans, 


Is 
Arewell our Cooks, I'm ſorrie 
Can't pay you for your laſt Fee-Pie, 
Your rumps and Kidoies I did ent, 
But for the reckoning I maſt cheat. 
2. 
For ſince my fate hath call'd mehence, 
This muſt de all your recompence, 
For thoſe your Rumps wil teach ye friends) 
To think upon your latter ends. 


X 3. 
Of th'other member of your fare, 
I cat,though did not pay my ſhare, 
And this is all the reaſon, why ? 
Y*are of ſtrange Kidnies, ſo am 1. 


a 4 
Farewell my Tailor,do you look 
That I (honld pay youfor my cloak ? 
Canyou complaine, who helped me 
To palliate my knaveric? 


$. 
Farewel my Barber, who would come 
Like Hocws Pocns to my room, 


Sweariog - 


(54) 


_ Swearing he had not yet enough, 
But mult be paid for t'other puffe, 
| | 6 


This is the naked truth of it, 
T1] give him monies not a whit, 
A fig for him,a fart that's louder, 
So I ſhallpay bim with a pouder. 
Y'have ſhav'd metoo much Sir,and now 
I will turn ſhaver unto you, 
For it hath been my greateſt care, 
To fit my Barver to an haite. 

8. 
Farewel the Chandler, I abhor 
Thy comming thus with /cemp, for,” 
T1 give thee naught for ſugar, ſcoff _ 
At me who can, *is a |weet come off. 


. 0 
Nor ſnuff becaute I notbing pay 
For Candles,'tis leſt you ſhould ſay 
Th'are deeds of daiknel(s which I do, 
That I thvs make light work with you- 
10, w- 
For fruit 1'1] pay paught T profeſs, 
Since by your reckoning you confeſs 
I've Raiſonsfor't, then tarewell, I 
Shall icape.youT hands moſt currantlie, 
| IT Ie. 


- 


| Farewell the Cobler, t whom I've ought 
Long time for (oaling of aiy boot, 


Lend 


Lend me your night-I.aſt,and I vow, 
I'il belp you to .make foales enough. 
I'2. 
Farewel my ſhooemaker, do you 
Think to be paid for a ſhooe ? 
How can you ask forthat ſodeare, { IBNL 
Which runs ſo ſoon to dirt and mire? I 
"—_— 
Alas,I ſpent too much (1\wear) 
In licoring your naughtie ware : 
Befides,you know at parting (friend) 
Your reckoning was brought to an end, 


| 14. 
But leſt you (ſhould your labour loſe, 
I for your fine neat ſlender ſhooes, 
(Since that my parſe ſo emptie feels} 
- Til ſhew you as light a paire of heels. 


IS. 
Yet let not any Oxford Dun 
Call me a knave now I am gone, 
For on your ſhooes hereafter T 
Will ſtrive to walk moſt uprighthe. 
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I ms — Popetis 


' And [tj] avers that thus he marrie may, 


Offortune.and lie with the bride all night 3 


| For his, ſince feighning is the Poets art, 


(907 - 


” gr —C——_——S—on, 


me libet ended; ſemper fait all peteHas, 


VV" have we here ? what mad phan- 
taſtick crew ? 

Are theſe, who ſweare that they have power to 

What ever they ſhall pleaſe to any man, (do 

Nor only ſo,but dare do what they can. 

Here's one who with his loud hyperbolies; 

Can raiſe an abjeR Pigmie to the skies ; 

He makes each ruffe-caſt bride a YVenw chen, 

Seeming to marrie goddeſſes to men, 

WH excuſeth it and ſaith in this, 

Oae of the ſacred'it Prieſts be is, 


By his Poet:ica lrcentia. 

But it ſhe chanceto prove a comelie dame, 
Then he fo well knowes how to play his game. 
That thoagh be makethe provetd good in ſpight 


Yet after ſhafliag there (hall not be {een 
The Knave together with the Queen, 
Nor can th' cornated husband make him ſmart 


And ſoby conſequence they alway lic 
As often as they pleaſe b' authoritie CR 
- Both 


| _ 


: t 1. 


- Bothraſte, and tonch,w ith Ladies lic, they may; 
Andif you usk the rex Dn vi y ? they lay. . 
They doit by a pow'rthey i call 6406 


Anthoritie POR & 


SIM SDOIERe SOS 


A Dialogue hetwaxt a FIN 
tented- Then and his ſcornfull 
Mrs occaſion 'd by enc—1pa 
 Intheir r Company. 


Weet Sir, what makes you Geh fo often? 


Lady. | 
5 Lok. Jrtotan in hopes thee ſighs may fof- | 


Your too hard heart, (ten | 


Lad, © - . Sir, do you not kiow, 


Thar all things dry and harder grow, 
Expoled to ſuch guſts of wind, | 
As thoſe ? 

Lov, But by experience you may fide; 
That this ſame tempeſt, which you fee | 
Your clouded brow hath rais'd in me, 


- Brings ſhoars of teares,as well as blaſts 


as faſt; 
(es dry, 


Of fighs,and when Tfigh,1'll wee 
So what the other hardens or bes. 


: Thotet teares] I hope will mollific, 


$-———<4 


- © Randy: 7 
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_ To ſtay a while, ere leng 1 mean 


, T0 p4 _ b To 
_ 84 - 

a 
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Fi 

Lady, For to beleey Too Cohs,which be... 
'Leffetable theo the winde,were foolerys. .. 
Compreile your ſighs, your teares, your (adneſs, 
Not to avoid luch tempeſts,it were madne(e. | 
\ Lov, Stay Madam, ſtay, and thou (halt ſee 
How I'm inflam'd with love of thee ; 
And by theſe pleaſant galesof fighs,am cool'd, 
For putie then ({weet) let me be ſo bold, 
Still to ſigh in thy preſence. 


Up ang 4acteale theſire; thy (elbv then blame, 
If thoſe love-ſparks de glow into aflame,, , 

Lov.” Bt give meleaye to weep,” perbaps my 

Is yet too foule,then;Madzm if you pleaſe (face 


, With choſe my tearesto, waſb it cleag.. . - 
Loa. Alas LI for a{weetbit look,and how. 
Can'T have one, in having you? - 
Tow ſow'r, how crabbed will that face appear, 
"Which like a Cycumer from. year to year, 
A loakivg,'nay a pickling lies 
inthe ſalt water of your eles ? 
Then let your fighsno longer ſtay, 
juſt to blow your teares away ; . 
And when you cao thembath refrain, 
Perhaps I'll ſpeakto. yoo againe, 


: 


7 Ws 
EAANAA NANNY 


To, a ; Commander | 


VE hatin yotir face,us in ber Throne, 
Triamphant fits, will ever ſcorn | 

All thoſe who dailic do preſent:y Af 
With thc falſe gia .of your, 


y WA x fot beartbe 
Pndeh os ta I 


What need toglofſe and yarnil! of 
Thoſe Ge 


rge ft 
To fetch from f Aut ſome Fe 
T” exprefle Faye, game and glorie by. DRAWS .. 
Fromel| aſſick Aythars fetch authoritie; - ng 

'or what we lap,preſeribe no.other bo 
Then th' aire, .to.caat your praie in, campers 
ſounds: _ | 

If thats not loud enough, wee'l ever : 
Thunder your TO fn th OW 
Cannons. - | 
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A Dialogue betwixt a Gentleman 
andhisO X F OR D Laundreſs. 


Gent, & Tay my-Laundrefs, te]l me why 
| ) Yon make your busbanid ſ*often cries 

Out of his fides? what, beat him? that's « crime! 

Land. Ny calling is to beat a Buck ſometime. 

Gent, What then, Diavalike it ſeems you have 

Alt 2on'd him becauſe be gave | 

A glance, and'fo perchance eſpi'd 

Such aQions you deſir'd to'hide, 

When you were'waſhing with a brother, - 

In ſome niew Jordan or another ? 

Las.” Diaia'! I'm no goddefſe, though indeed 

I've tarn'd many aman into abed. . (baſt, 

Gent, 'If not a goddeffe, forne infernall ſpel thou 

Who wilt not let the very ſtones be chaſt, - 

But prithee Berry tell me how Fn 

That it is poſſible for you, © 

To pleaſe ſo muy 2 gallant 'blade ? | 

Laxnd. 1 ſmooth them up,/'tis balf my trade. 

Gent. Indeed thou art as cicanlic neat 

A Laſs,as one ſhall in a whole day meet. 

Lexuyd.That is no wonder, Sir, was any ſeen 

To waſh ſo oft as1, and not be clean? 


* 


> 


Gent, 


| (61) 
Ge wonder not to ſee you weare 
An rchief (neat and and fair, - 

But that you alwaies keep ſo white a ſtock. 

Lawmid, That's often waſhed underneath a cock; 

Gent, So then it ſeems you like that water beſt, 

Which' runs through cocks and condut pipes ; 
- but jeaſt 

Not too much with ſuch things, I'll lay you ods; 

Some one or otherleaves you inthe ſands. 

Laund.You are miſtaken, Sir, whey I conceive 

| They've put atrick upon me, *twill not grieve. 

Me,though they travell jnto other lands, 

All I defire,I have,I keep their bands. 

Gent, Sure ſuch a willing Lav#dreſs none et 
meets. 

Who if I pleaſe will ſtarch my very ſheets. 


On aFenching Braggadochio nnder the name :of 
Swaſh and his Lady. | 


Swaſb reck'ning up his ſev'call wenches,ſwore 
A ſeeming modelt Lady was his whore : 
But (he being ask'd the truth, to ſave her honor; 
Said the Knave Swaſh had made a lic upon ber. 


E3 | On. 
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On woke barks. ah Sir Sol 


Weakback, ſev' no years hh arrtad hen wet t 
Cannot, though tain ke would, a father he:.. 

This makes bir fret and fume, $0ractand ſhare | 
For madnes,by all th? blood in's cod Piece ſquear 
He 1s refolv'd (ome time to live. OM 
On meats,men call provocative, .  - 
Your. brave Anchoyice,your Cack Spano... 
Partridge, Pheſants, piesof marrow, | 
Potatoes, Inger roots and Scarrey, , 

And glorious Oiſters waſht ip Clarret 

Shall be bis fare; be vowes he'lleat 

Naughr el(e but ſuch ſpermatick meat. 
Thus he'i make djs.veſlels fwel 

With thrice concoR&ed blood, and fil 

Each part with youthfull aRiyefice, 

Such as will ſoqn jncteaſe deſire 5 


Then he'll be ſure toleaveno ſtone 


Unturn'd,netther his neighbours, nor bis os? | 
Till he find out how to beguile, | - 
His weakneſs,get bis wife with child. 


To Mri—preſenting with theſe A riding Cane, | 


Fenn avd Cupids Oracles (of late 


By pe confulced) told me all the ſtate 
« te: p-r of your Sex, Thus from above 


1.57 _aiubtacights how prone yeareto love, 


I 


| 0 MY 
I begg's the blind the boies ſtaffe, which forthe | 
Of his dear mother,h< bon badime rake; {fake | 
And ſince your loves are blind,and cannot ſec, 
Then.this, what fitter preſent can there he? 
This then, with thoughts more innocent” 
Then can b' imagined, I here preſent. 
Madam'your kind aeceptatice, ſball to me, 
Both a requitall, and a glotie be; 2 © 
But it the boldneſs of a? atteznpe hath ot 
The (awllst crouble to'your calmer thought, 
And fo by conſequenee,diſturbY youreie, 
Corre& me with my preſent when you pleaſe. = 


k 
4 


To @ ſeemingly coy Lud bs who took *advanta e 
"uy by F1{6 fts. thy iT 


Madam, 4 pray you why fo coy tome? © 
Is't caaſe Iam (o baſiiful,. chat when we - * 
Incounter looks, I bluſh joſtead of you © 
Sure thisisnotthe reaſon, \yet *tis tracy 
Others I've ſeen, who-withont feare'or wit, 7 
(Scorning a modeſt 'exridpe, fangh at it 

As out of faſhion) rake yog'by the hand, 
From thence paſs ro your month, there make 
Sometime,and boldly ſyearthey will (ſtand 
Drink from thoſe Coratllips of thioe their fill ; 
If they thos from your lips cen NeQtar ſup, | 
Madam,pray why may I not kiſs the cup ? 


E 4 | vt om 


i 


| 


[| 
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The deſcription of 4 Mri, As preſented to her, 


—_— 


Irſt then behold this prettie thing,ſo faire, 


Her forehead,neither low, nor yet.coo high, 


Each otber, Art and Nature ſits below, 

Near th'balis of this mount, this Alp of ſnow ; 
Oneack ſide doth appeare a ſtar-like cie, 

Each forts of love, each Cxpid: armorie, 

From whence each glance: that's ſent's a fierie 
Able to diſsolve a marble heart, _ _ (dart, 
| Thoughbound in ribs of ice... Her noſe 
Like Cupid bellowes, when ſoe'r ſhe blowes, 
The gentle air ſtraight upward flies, 

T' augment the fire which ſparkles in her cies. 


Her mouth's the Porthole, from which ſacred, 


Venus and Cupids Oracles doe come, (room 

Still uſher'd with a voice, whole ev'ry breath, 

Might charm a Satyr till he dance to death ; 

'} Nay,could the.beavenlic intelligences heare 
But th' eccho to each note, they'd leave their 

_  ſphear, (choice, 
And vow to know (if they might have their 

No 


| And fo replenih'd with Dame Natures rare . 
{| PerfeRijons, that (he rather (cems to be 
{| Some goddeſs, then of kin to frail mortalitie. 


Seems as if *twere the throne, where to ont-vie 


| 


———— x7 
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| (65) — 
|No other harinonie but what her pleaſing voiegq” 
50 fweetlie-warbles forth. Her lips do ſtaine - 
The rubies, make the'Roſes bluſhin vaine, 
To ſee themſelves ſurpalt.Herdimpled chin -.- *;: 
Would make a gtave to burie C#pid1n. 54et 
Her curious neck——There {tay my tongue, nor” 
Talk of her rare perfetions, giveo'r, (more 
Leſt that her prettie ovall face proveunto thee, /- 
Far more provocative theri cgs themlelves can. 
[Only let's ſay, if th* face bath ever been (beg 
Counted the Index of thoſe parts unſeen ; 
{None but a lovers chought can. once conceive, 
What bidden beauties lurk in ev'ry leafe 
Of cbat fair book in folio: Now who'l not gueſs: 
By th*ticle page, the books fit for the preſſe? 
Madam,if you'd know where this Ladie maybe” 
ſeen, IN we, 
Look 18 your glaſs,and tell me whom I mean, 


The $ anlibtv; B cavieas before 4 febr. 


[The talking inſtruments of ev'cy lout 

We priſoner take, we'll firſt cat out, | 

Then bang them up to drie before they ſtink, 

{And make thentſerve for neats tongues when 
wedrink; . . | , 

The Copper noſes of the Rogues we'l blow, 

Inſtead of Trumpets, when to fight we go, 

The apples of their eics lay up in ſtore, 

Toſtopthe mouth of cach mans musket bore ; 

|. We'll 


(66 } 


Well muke-their brain-pan like a -platter-ſcomy/| 
Ja which wel ext their vraias likeclotted creanr.. 
But ſtay,leſt that ſome one ſhould'ask us why | 1 


Going to fight,of eating thus talk we ?2\.&— |} 
Since then-weare to make a trade of giving - 


Wounds,and by death it ſelfe to get'a living, 
Well therefore not an opportunitie abaſe, 
But put their noddles toa better-uſe.. 

Their plumbeons cerebrolities, ads foot, 

Like leaden bullets from our guns we'll ſhoot, 


The Praiſes of Wine. : 


Shew me that baſhfull Amoriſt which dare :3d 


| Not ſoundhis love anto his Ladies care, 
That never could behold her venutie yer, 
But fear ſoon put him in a ſhaking fit ; 
Let him but dip his congue in wine;and ſteep 
His braines in that fame liquor, till wich Jeep 
And is wineand icep, he growes 
Of a complexion which out-vies the Roſe, 
And then " warrant you, that he will feare 
No colours, this ſhall teach him bow co {wear 
By faireſt Vexs, and the god of Love, 
Fr adorcs her more then any Saint above. 
"Tis this will teach him how tobe love-fick, 
This tips his tongue with Caprarrhetorick ; 
Had chatt Hippotztres been cloathed in 
— ASutemadeup of ice and ftnow, yet wine 
Z NA excited ſo much beat, as might 


Have 


F# 


A .. ba a. a _ WB 
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tf Of this had the P 
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IS 


(&)\ 
H venerealli 
ave made bis vegrura ns neal gh 1q 


: His Venus had veen FawHi, helow-the walt, 
You who this rare commoditie-defell;'c> 
| When your dull Premzjees.cao% recken.well, 
| Sendchenn'co. your; wine ſellars, anc your? tees ” 
| They'll cat up their accounts owt gallantlic. 
-|'Tis wine exceeds Lethean wg vi 
©} Barics all forrow ja forgetfulneg.-:: 
'Tis this will make a coward, that An, wort 
To-ſtep Yeh' cbanadll-rather chen affront - 
| Any by keeping of the way,tofall * 
| Io. ſpight of all. the HeRtorsto the wal. 
| What Fort or Caltle i is ſo ſtrong,ſo ſtout 
That if the wals 6e lacktcan hold it Ws 
A glaſſe of this wquld make a King adore it? 
| And like a vaſſall, force him fall before it. 
The gods chem(elves love Netar,and a cup 
| Of this would rip, the old Athletaiapz. | 
Him that ſtrong wine doth elevate (all know 7) 
His phanſies raiſed, and be made a Poet... | 
Thisteacheth a yquog Student to dilpntes 


Till wine doth aiake bic liqnid.bg'sa mate. 


Wine feeds the braine, makes great wits ofthe 
ſmaller, 
Th' are Greek. and Latin Wines doe make NF 
| Scholler : "oa | 
Though man beLoxd of all, yet pow full wine, 
Can make him higher till, ſomething divine. 
. This Poets prove, lay. they,'if inus wine. - 


Puts 


Es "Ina 
Pats Spirits,doth it not make us divine ? 
os lets berake us, 
Ob that each one' | © 
_ Hadabellic like a tun © 
'To his hogs head, and then you ſhould ſee 
-....-. :We wonld drink off his wine 
".' till it made vs divine, 
And webecame gods as well as he. 
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On Mr——4 Poet riding x journie with one,on 
an Hacknie which gall'd bis Poſteriors. 


"2. Tothe Mouſer. 


Nkind, hard hearted girls, how could ye be 
' Socruel to your chiectelt Yotaric ? 

Wholeft the Citie, and the Countrie choſe, 
Oaly morefreelic & entertaine his mule. 
And could ye find no better equipage 
To (et him forth in ? Could ye not provide 
Abetreriſteed; but trotting let him ride 
A Jade Iambick ? Had yenot an horle 
10 lend him, as {\mooth footed as his verſe ? 
Rather then he ſhould have been jolted thus, 
Ye might bavelent to him your Pegaſwc, 
It he had rode upon Siler Aﬀle, 
He had not been ſotir'd : But now alaſs, 


How 


a ns ef SH feed £6 >  «& 


PR £7, 

| How w may cure = confer, 

| Your s * 
'[ Won? pr ric can he healed be. 

| By a nights lodging with our Lanladie. - 
Sure unkind Ladies it was your intent | 

To prove him tired by an argument * 

A Pofteriori, tru)y be” 

' | May juſtlie with ye angrie be; 

He hathgood reaſon too, thats taken from 
| A fundamentall poin t give bim room : 
Touch not upon chat rio, 'tis naught they ſay 
> | Ta rub agall'd horſe on the. back; then-pray | 


y 
Wille not be ſo for us who with:higm. rides ny 


1 | To rub a man upon the galld backfide ?.. 


SASSSSSSGSASANLAKA Pe? 


\ | Toa friend accufrug —_ becanſebeiſav.ast my 
name among the late Oxford Poeti,mhowmrote 


80 f the pracepberwint hngians 
2 axd Holland:. 1 ;11 155 


Fthat a N lent, cantiot be | 
Diſtinguiſh*d,from a wiſer mii then me ; 
Sweet, Sit, I pray henc&forward do hot blame, 
Becauſe amoog this ritiping crew,my name = 
You find not. Sir, indeed I've ivtene 

Yet to be taken for 4 fool in print; 
Alas, good Sir, what heinous crime havel 
Committed here of late, 'gainſt'Loiiltie, 


That 
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you thus crucllic ama! 
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Above all marea "for cancln 
__ whilſt to praiſe bi f{p. 
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| Damn beavie-lump lb of « earth, which can 
Of noth bing beat, beſides ter name of Pp 
Pray talus, Le prob akibaeea you,... 
More So unto our neater Sex is due ? ? 
YourcarmusToldand yor'gs Weijnipire"\ | 
Your frozen loutes wittsPrightive ative "ay 
Dul man;bow thog ſeemſt'ep walk, 
How without "xt; <4 doſt talk, 
Untill thoy 8 on ioated Dy... : .- - 
[The SHIT Its Pk of thy adics £1 cie 5: J 
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Put up his weapons ere 


E 


r=; 


A moment floating from. your. EJES,. 2 f3Yt 


Beg ta be calld your Ladies ſacrifices -. 
Then: are your ſcornful words,your witty jears; 
Turn'd'to the weeping rhetorick of teares: *: + 
And can ye ſtill call the weaker veſſels, when; ; 
We hold ſuch water better then ye men ? 
How well ſome Jate Phyſitiaps concluded, _ 
Their -predecefſors had themſelves deluded; 
When they to idle man the glorie gave 
'Qt generation, bnee tis we! who ave 
"The better part in that ſame aQion,we 
Do add he frrm, man but the mareer, he 
Is but an exs#ationss in the beſt acception, 
Forn'd by a womans quick wh 
.Well-did a learned DoQor write, © 7 4 l 
'Us aQtive mer, but pallive,jnthe, fight.” 
Where Vexxs ns%d to cn, uerd{ars. male bin 
ould toriake him- 

Mars there lay conquer'd, thoogh he ne" [WAS 
-.. cuffzry;;:; } + 

Heoee lexry,women do only. HEGHA ſer Þ 
Men are but pom creatures, women do _ 
Bring forth,al.thaz is good,their {eed {8 thoagh 
Sown in afruitfull ſoile) doth in-cachhoure. © 
Sprout till, it bloflom to # monthlie lowers, - 7 
It's womans ſeed ſown in that fruigfull places... 
Wecall a womb,brings forth that berb of grace, 
An bumane creature ; but they {ay dull men; 
Like e onlie ſtir up ſpirits in the _ 
By treading,add avght! unto generations ; | 
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Lov. | Adam Tcan't but wonder when I ſee 


ff 


ET 72), 
- If then younsk, why man (fince the creation , 


 Lad.if nochiog that is uglie you do ſee, 


(72) 


Cals him the moſt perfeQ's) ſo unfruitfull? I © 


: Care not mach if Ttell the reaſon why,” 


*Tis this, Anatomiſts have found. 
His ſeed is ſowne 1n ſtonie ground. 


OO OLEDEDEEEEDY! 


A D_—_ betwixt a Lover and| 


his Miſtreſs, occaſioned by their 


walking in che ſnow. 


Kin you fach contrarietie - | 


[Your face is pleaſing,Yevu made that part, 
"Bat God knowes who it was did frame your | 


:-" heart. | | ' 
Lady. This outward caſe fo fair had never been, 
Uvlefle t enclofe a purer piece within. 
Lov, Your faire face and ſoft skin Ineeds muſt 
Bat of your harder heart I diſapprove. 

Lad.If y'are in love, then Sir, you mult confeſſe 

Your love is blind,and knows not how to gueſs. 
Lov,My love is blind (I grant ) and can't eſpie 

:Ia'ts faire obje&,one deformitie ; 
Yet (Madam) nature bids me to mifcall 
That part, which ſtops my ſenſes feſtivall. 


( love, g.- 
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- C05 ; 
I pray what fault then caryou find in me? 
Lov. As you in whitenefle have the now ont= 
So in a candid diſpoſition, (gone, 
Exceed thepureſt ſnow ; but Madam, you 
'Excel*t in whitenefle, and in hardnefle too, 


_ May the firſt flouriſh, but let it be ſaid, 
Your hardneſs vaniſht, ere your whiteneſs fade. 


Lady. That I may keep ſnows whitcnefle I'll 
retain 


 Tes bardneſſe, fort's no longer white then hard, 


Lov, Nor is a Maid a Virgin longer then 
She doth remain nnmollifi'd by man, 

:This is a truth, each Ladie will confeſle, 
Yet they ſeck after husbands nevertheleſfle. 


| Lady, Nor isthe virgin number {maller, when 


Such Ladies yield unto the arms of mene 
For whena virgin onedoth ceaſe to beg 


She gives to many more virginitie. 
| Lov. Nor doth difſolv'd ſnow periſh, though it 


Loft whitenefle,yet tis clearer then it was. (has 


Then Madam be no longer coy,for though 


Your frigid breaſt (compos'd of ice and ſnow) 
When once it taſtes loves ſweets, melt with 

delight, 4 *5Þ 
And you perhaps diſrob'd be of your white, _ 
Yet likethe ſoow, I'm confident that you 
By melting will Jook clearer,fairer too, 


If 1 a virgin ſtill remaine ? 
Ab, I do yeeld,for "_T plainly fee, 


Although . 


( 74 4 
Although tels white,yet 1 THQan clearer be. 
No, no, I ne'r was bard, how ere I felt, 
Snow will.if it be gently handled, melt g 
Nor was I cold becauſe I ſeemed io, 
Handle it much, you'll find there's heat.in ſnow. 
Lov.Come then my dearcſt,tis our nuptial bed_ 
Shall chavge thy whiteneſle for a purer red, 
And let the youthfull heat ofev'ry kiſs, 
Dilsolve thee to a quinteſsence of bliſs : 
Let us thoſe dilj join 'd mettals imitate, 
Which if plac't o'r the fire incorporateg 
This is the way, loves flame w' have wr: of 
Let's then into one ſolid body melt. elt, 4 


POLEEDRE NEW LE 


To the old Widdow T. ſaying ſhe 
would marry him. 


VV Hat is't my doom, a ſlave to be 
To Cupid! {cullions cookerie ? 
Here is adi(b, I gin confels't, | 
Both homely meat,and bomely dreſt, 


Tt is fo old and tough, ſtill ev'cy bite 
1 ny, will add a freſber appetite. 
By her lean carcaſs 't may be geſt, 
She bath before made love a feaſt, (once 
- Which makes me think that there Was 
Some better fleſh upon thole bones, 


But 


; 


But neither lovenor Wo. ſo greedic, _ 
To lickthat hath been ſerv'd up twice already. 
Cugid, bow can.you thiok our younger 
Stomacks ſo ſoon gan (top their hunger 2, 
Noylet her look ſome others after, | 
P11 not beth' ſubjeR of your laughter ; 


_ | Sure all the world would take me to be mad, 
| A bed full of bones if I ſhoald wed. 


Her bairedoth hang like wither'd hay, 

- * _- Andyetfhe terms 1t reverend grayz - 
But from the colour oftie may know, 
Thetemper of the place below ; 


Her ſnow white head makes me conclude upon 


e coldnefſe of her middle region. 


 You'dthink the Surgeons play a trick 

With her,to ſhew her art, and ſtrive 

To mafte her mummie, though alive 2 
Then let them take ber to themſelves for me, 
Sheel make a ſtrange kind of Anatomie. 

He that hath her, may in a word 

Be trulie ſaid to fall aboard, 

So hard ſhe is, the very chips 

Have much more moiſture then her lips; 
So clean her bodi's pickt,that fleſh ſh' bath none; 


Her marrow's gone, ta th' dogs then caſt the 


Can youth and age ſo well agree, (bone. 

That ſhe ſhould thiok of loving me ? 

No, "tis a young and tender dame 

Muſt firſt excite, then quench my flame; 
8 #8. - - nn 
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Her $kin t* her bones ſo cloſe doth ſtick, ._ _. 


A . 

Should I but hug her ona merrie pin, 

feare her bones would rattle 1n her skin. 
Should I but tickle her 1o the bed, 
She'd laugh her teeth out of her head ; 
Or ſhonld I ſhew her ſport,ſhe*d die 
1n that fo pleaſing extaſie 3 - 

And I a murth'rer be againſt my will, 

Whilſt my old woman I with kindneſfe kill. 
Alas what froit ſhould we produce, ' 
Should I, though young, and full of juice, 
By our grave Prieſt ingraff:d be, 
On this old wither'd Apple tree ! 

You are grown rotten (Madam) at the coar, | 


Then fie,leave off,inoculate no more, 
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To Julia, to expedite ber promiſe, in imitation of 
that trme pattern of Poetry, Mr F.C. 


Is 
2: tant do we longer tarrie ? 
| Come let us marry, 
Why ſhould you, Shall I ? Shall I? cry : 
Till deantic flies 


The faireſt Roſes if they be, 

Not pull'd in time, die taddenly ; 

Ere ages winter with us meet, 

Let's learn to warme each other ( ſweet) 
By mutuall cov'ring in aShcet. gs 


Each 


] No ſhip but doth jn hazard faile 


(77) 

Each minute tells us, as it paſſes, - 

"HRS _- "Allflelblikegrafsis; 

Why doe you longer then delay, 
Love while you may? 

Why ſhould we only feed our cies, 

Whilſt we our ſelves do tantaliſe, 

The golden apples of delight, 

We only kiſs? oh that I night 

Taſte too, as well as bave a (ight/ 


$3. ; 

Muſt we like archers jn the dark, : 
W | Never hit the mark ? 

_ Loother Lovers get the game 
| Whilſt we take ain, 
ExpeRance only makes us prove : 
Wilhers and woulders unto love. 
].ct us no longer love in jealt, 
| Nolonger wait at Cupid: feaſt, 
Come let's fall on our ſelves at laſt. 


One eafilie may go aſtray ..- 
If out ofthe way. - 


If the pilot faile- 
Madam, hope youfor better, who 

A veſſcll are,the weaker too ? 

: No, no,you will in danger ride, 

Be ſabjeR unto wind and tide, 

If no man at yourſtern do guide, 


F 3 5, Mo 


(78) 


Me thinks you ſeem to give conſent, 
gr, Oh don't repent : 

Your fortreſſe will the ſtronger be 

| Stone- wall'd by mez 
We'll only write our love inkiiles, 
But ſeal it up with rarer bliſses - 
Come then for a concluſion, 
Let me (Dearelt ) ſtamp upon 
Thy virgins Wax, a fair imprefſion. 
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The Character of a ColleQor of 
St Zohns Colledge 0 xon- 


E is one, whoſe title ind his late ſo greedy 
gathering Determiner's monie.,, ſignifies hins 
ſcarce two degrees remov'd from an Exciſe man, 
rot one from the ancient Publicani, He is well 
ſented among$t thoſe of his own Colledge, which 
makes our Baichelors ſo ſeldeme viſit his Beefe 
and T wrnips, left they be forced to eat with that 
 Publican, andthoſe Sinners, *T:s trnethey ſay, 
he hath a great tub of Cyder, but 1 ams ſure the 
determining Batchelors were forced to pay pole- 
menie for his hogſhead. As for his face, it's of ſo 
' 7#f- caſt an hue, you would wonder if you ſhowld fee 


him, 


79 

 bim, He wſeth no A LIP Paris to fill up the 
gaps ; for he looks like a ſhrrvell'd Cucumer that 
bath lain a twelve month in vinegar; ſo that if 
| you take hims in this ſence, you may ſafely ſay, the 
Gentleman is in 4 pretty pickle. View him ont 
ix the dainty caſe of a good ſwit, and he reſembles 
ſtinking Aſsa fetida in a fair box, or an unclean 
bird in a fine cage, and truly this laft fmilitude 
likes me beſt, for I remember [ heard bins oxce 
chatter ont a ſpeech in theSchools,but like a Jatk= 
daw that is not perfett at his prattle : Hepre- 
nounced fhort vowels long, and long vowels wes 
He was lately rebaptized with the name of Bat- 
chelor, pray God ke keep himſelfe ſo (1 ſay) this 
Lent; but I feare his ſtore of monie,and the high 
blood he pretends to be of, will ſcarcely ſuffer hins 
to abi aine from the fleſh, But now let us take 
him in hs graver dreſſe, aud firſt view hin with 
his ſquare Cap on his bead, then ſay there are ex- 
 allly four corners, and a Fool in the middle. Trae 
ly when I conſider how ſeverely, how diſingeni- 
onſly he dealt with ſome who fell under his power, 
T ſhewld eafily ſuppoſe him (viewing bim in bs 
formalities ) to be ſome Wolfe in Lambs cloathing, 
were it not that his Lambs chin agreeth with his” 
Sheeps head ſo well. xA's for his Gentility, he 
beareth a good plain Coat ; but truly for his man- 
ners ſake, 1 wonder no boneff Wadbamirte ever 
took the pams tolace it. But [II meddle no more, 
with either him or his cloaths, leſt he enter inta_ . 
F 4 4 
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(80) 
« Sute with me, and (ocaft me, his being better 
then mine own, 


PPT EET ELLE LESS, 
A patient Cuckold 


] S one noted tobe aman of a good headpiece, 
and is alwaies content with what condition ſo= 
ever, flill knowing himſclfe to have a very faire 
Fortune, He need not much trouble himſelfe 
with care for his familse, Por his wife, (he hath 
learn'd a Trade to get her living by Taile and Re- 
raile, and brings up her children in the ſame way. 
His greateſt gaines come by other mens plowing 
with his Heifer, Methinks he ſhould be a good 
Patron for a Poet to preſent the ſpurious brats of a 
venereal brain to, for be takes all that God ſends, 
and often keeps others men children as his owne, | 
becauſe ihey are the fruits of his wives womb, by 
which he might ſeem to incur the cenſure of av 
auſtere man,reaping where hs ſeed was not ſowen, 
but that he ts one of approved hoveſty in the parifh 
where be lives, though not alwaies reputed ſo, by 
reaſon that many Rog nes father their Knaveries 
on him, If aneighbonr having ſhut up's ſhop, at 
night,comes to confer with his wife about puttin 
off ſome ware of hers, the good man-(having bob 
canſed acandle to be alighted, and a fireto be | 
| | : made ) 


| 81) b | 
_ made) will, leſt be Ry be thonght to medal 
with his wifes matters, depart the room, thinking 


not caring though his wife be as light as he had 
before made the room, ſo he have good ſtore of 
monie lard wnder the Candleſtick : His wife ha- 
ving thus raiſed his fortune, he begins to exalt 
his horn, and fetching his pedigree from AQzon, 
| he may paſſe curranilie for a Knight of the forked 
Oraer, 


NO OT DCC OT I OT OA ae 
A Freſh man 


hi a young Student of the Wniverſitie, who re» 
ceives his generation from the corruption of 4 
School-boy; he turni Peripatetick at his firft com- 
ming thither, and bin; it a great ſlep to the 
making up of a Geographer to know the neareſt 
way from Colledge to Colledge, where he ſpends 
mach time in admiring the fair buildings, and 
comparing each one to ſome Knights or Gentle= 
mans houſe in their Countrie, but his own Col-. 
ledge is ever the beſt, He ſiumbles at nothing 
ſo much as ob. c. q. in the Batterie Book, and 15 
verily perſwaded, 10 manuſcript in the Library 
. #5 baraer torcadthen that. He hath « gue: ans» 

11008 


two bodies enough to occupie one place at a time 


(82) 
bition to be acquainted with ſome Senior or other, 
whom at firſt be admires for his old Gown ſake, 
aud the pretty talk, he hath at meales, who after 
dinner teachith him the way to the Racket Conrt, 
where be makes an encomiuns on the gentility of 
that ſport,and by this means inticeth hims to fofſe a 
bal or twogtil he's likely torun the baz.ard of loſing 
all the monie in his pocket.On fiſh daies he leads 
him to the Tavern, tels him it is good for dige. 
tion, where they call for Sack and Tobaceo, = 
wabe the poor freſhman's pockgts ſmoak for it. He 
£4nnet be a Semwor(they ſay)til he hath been at A= 
riſtotles el, Medlie, & co where he ftill paies the 
reckoning ,and thinks he hath gain'd well by it too; 
for befdes the repute of a generons Blade, he hath 
learu'd a few jcaſts,and ſome ſhreads of wit glean'd 
from an old play or Romance, and can now wnder- 
ftand what it is to be Clapt, Trappan'd,&c. or the 
like. Bat be fears no night in the yeare like the 
f{th of November, vo weapon ſo much as a Se- 
#iors T hamb-Naile, both which he dreads farre 
worſe then ever be did either Black Munday, or 
bloody T neſday, at ſchool. He's company for a Se- 
nier ſo long as bis monie laſteth, but when that's 
ſpent.they tarn bins off like one of no mettall, qr at 
leafs not of mettall good enongh to be longer in 
heir ſecietie. | 
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Newves from the Chimnie Corner. 


Hat Ovid was miſtaken in the ſaying the E- 
a were not produced tifl Phaeton 
burnt the werld,it being mo#F probablethat Ethi- 
opia was the place where the company of Chimny= 
Sweepers lived before Phactons time. 

'That a faire eie in ablack complexion, looks 
like a glowing ſpark on a ſooty Chinnie ſtock, 

T hat he who «s caught ftealing of a Maiden 
head,deſerves to be burn'diplo fatto. | 

That luff in a wife, whoſe husbands back is toa 
weak, is, like fire in winter, more intenſe for his 
ooldneſſe. 

That he which keeps himnſelfe to one womangand 
no Wore,is lihe that ſpit which doth never imecor= 
porate but with one ſort of fleſh only. | 

That ſome women like Lime burn moſt for wet= 
ting whilſt others like roaſt meat, are the better 
for baſting. | | 

T hat my Landladie, H1ri-—like the Jack in 
her Kitchin, goes down to be wound #p, | 

T hat the Miſer, Mr ——his Chimmnie after a 
Feaſt, mourns for ſome time in duff and aſhes ; for. 
that daierexpence of wood.whilſt he himſelfe (ha- 


VIng 


TID) (84) | 
wing nofire,may blow his fingers and noſe, inflead 
of a parre of bellowes, 0] 
That moſ# men are now adaies hot npon doing | 
miſchiefe,charitie only waxing cold, whil#t good 
earaslic raked inthe wngratefull aſhes of oblivion, | 


phddbb0d000000000366ddb6o02 
The Ads of the Apoſtles. 


Os Ananias a»d Saphira fallin down dead for 
thing wnto the Holie Ghoſt, AQs 5. 


*His manand wife forſo long time did uſe 
F To lie together,that they could not chufe 
But do ſo ſtill ; ſay then they both did die 
Together, cauſe they'd [till together lie. 


Peter r4iſe:h Tabitha fromthe dead, AR.g.v.1z, 
Oft have I heard of ſuch who had many waies 
And words, when as they pleas'd to raiſe 
_ Apirit; but I've ſeldome read 
_- Of one, who railed people from the dead ; 

Yet Petey laith, but Tab#tha ariſe, 
And on a ſudden you may ſee her eies 
Open, and ſhe begin to talk, 
And by and by riſe on ber feet and walk: 
To have his love who'd not make any ſhift, 
Who will proveſucha friend at a dead lift, 
. . Saint 


r 


($5) He 

S aint Paul frikerh Elimas blind As 13,9. 11; 

This exorciſt hath by his ſorceries, 

| Oftencalt miſts before poor peoples cies. 

' | But now th* Apoſtle paid bim in bis kind, 
Caſt one before his cies, and Rtrook bim blind. 
Let but St Pax! play bis Apoſtles part, 

I he cunning mans miſtaken in his art. 
The divining ſpirit caſt out, Alis 26, 

- "Tis true,there is not one can tell from whence 
There was a devill caſt out through the Prince 

_ | Ofdevils, yet the divining ſpirit here, 
| St Paxhathcaſt out throughthe ſpirit ofpraier, 

- Oz St Peter cutting of Malchns bis eare, 

That none ſhould of his valour heare, & 

; © Peter ([trikes at the care? 

Then take heed Holchw,ifyon ſtir this ſtranger 
| You'll be up to the ears in danger. 

Sr Paul exreth the bloody Flix, and burning 

feaver. 

Ceaſe praQiſfing Phylitians,ye can- 

Not alwajes cure,now Pax! muſt be the man. 

Oae force excludes another, and you may 

With one naile knock another out they ſay : 

So Par! hereby applying of the pure 

And ſpotleſs blood of Chriſt muſt cure 

Thebloody Flix ; *tis he who by 

His earneſtneſs in prajer and fervencie 

In that ſame daty,backed with a zeale 

As ardent,muſt the burning feaver hbeale. 

| Herod 


- EY 


; (86) 
.- Herodegronwpwith worms, Als 12. 
Stay Herod, do not boaſt thy ſelfe to be, 

# beiors thy time 2 Deitic ; 


Solon 
Becanie thou cloathed art in glittering gold, 
Maſt we all needs thee for an Angell hold ? 
Becauſe thou ſmoothly ſpeakſt,mult we nacds be 
Won by thy Rbetorick toidolatrie ? 

Methinks I heare the people thus applaud 

Thy ſpeech, tis not the voice of man, but God. 

Alas poor Herod ! thou ſhalt foon confeſs . 

\ Tart 00 morethen a voice, or ſomething leſs 5 
Know thy preſumption bath offended one, 

' Whofor thy pride wil turn thee fronethychrone;- 
Whoby his loud-toongu'd judgements en, 
And will, ſoon prove thee but a worm no. many 
For St Pauls ſake theſe in the Ship are ſaved, 

, Att s 27. verſe 22., 

Take courage ye my friends, wbat makes ye thus 
Caſt down,there is aGodtakes eareof us - 

Tis he who rideth onthe airie wings 
Of the proud. winds, who this ſalvation brings 
To you, the carth is but his footſtool, and - 

The vaſteſt {cas be graſpethin bis hand ; 

He will command the roaring of the one 
Into a whiſper, and impoſe upon _ 

The raging of the: other clement, - 

A ſmoother calm then was whep Peter went. 
Bur when he bath thus pull'd ye from the hand 

Ot death.take heed unto your lives by land, 
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Shipwrack OOPS +. a good concience. 
- O® Enticus ſleeping, Atis 20. verſe.g. ' ./ 
Whilſt Pax/ was ſtriving to illuminate = 
The people, Emticss in darkneſs (ate, 
As though incloſed inthe ſhades of night, 
He ſhuts his cies (indeed he needs no light /- ./ 
To ſee to ſleep by ) thus not dreaming in what 
He was, nor of the danger of the place 
Hedate on,he fell from a window high 
Upon the ground, where ſpeechleſs be did lie 
For along time,as in a dead ſleep. Thus 
Never more truly could{t thon Exticrs 
( Untill thy tumbling from ſo ſteep . 
A place as this) be {aid thave fallen aflcep. 
The Barbarians call Panl a Murtherer, ſeeing 
a Viper leap on hithand, Alts 28.ver.. © 
Methinks I ſee the poor Barbarians ſtand 
Amaz'd to ſee a viper on the hand 
Of Paxt,methinks I heare them ſay,ſure this 
Same man {ome craell thiefe,or murthfrer is; 
That hand committed hath ſome hainous a, 
Which makes the gods corre it for the fadt ; 
He,though by chance eſcaped hath the ire 
Of Neptwre, yet is-puniſh'd fromtbeffire. 
Y are 1n the right pocr men,it js a true 
Judgment, which hath been caſt on him by you z 
He is a murtherer, bath lately/been = 
Killing bis Juſts,ſlaying the man of (in, 
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(88) 
- Ox St Stephen, foned. 

What / buried in an heap of ſtones ? was eic 
Ever ſpeAator of ſuch crueltie | 
Could any man moretruly valiant be, 
More mild, more patient then he ? 
Lo how henaked (itands, doth not defend 
Himſelf,whilſt ſhoars of bailſtones they do ſend 
As meſ$engers of death, yet be diſdains | 
Their furie, and nakedas trath it ſelfe maintains 
The trath: hark how he boldly. bids them throw 
Stillmore (tones at bim, till they weary grow 
With throwing « T hrow till your ſtore's quite 

ſpent ſaith he, ; 
Then tyrants throw your ſtonie hearts at me. 
Alas ye miſcreants, do you think to _—_— 
That Sajnt with pebble ſtones, whoſe faith's ſo 
That he can with it at his eale (ftrong, 
Remove ſo many milltones if he pleaſe ? 
Alas, y'have gone beyond your baſe intent, 
Y have rais'd him with thoſe ſtones a monument 
The blind cared at the word of onr Saviour, 

Mat. 10. 

So have I ſeen a candle ſauffe, 
Alighted by agentle puffe. 
So here.thole lefser lamps which to 
The Temple of mans body doe 
- Belong, were (traight illuminated 
By*'s word, by whom they were created. 
Lord whothen can denie thee God tobe, 
Who mak the blind to ſee thy Deity ? 


oo 


* 607 
| .» JT am the Door: © 
Lo where your Saviour [tands,the Butt 
At which impietie doth ſhoot 
Grim furies poiſon'd arrowes, that's 
The obje& malice ſpits her venome at. 
Alas why doye thus with ſpeares him gore, ' 
What mean ye to knock ſo hard at the dosr. 
Oz; Sampſon ard Dalilah. _ 
Sampſon,where now's thy ſtrength, thy Dalilab 
' Hatb pickt thy locks, & ſtole thy ſtrength away: 
| -Onthe miracle of Loaves. 
Oh what a wonder's this / five thouſand men + 
Are filled with five loaves, can avy then. 
Denie thy Godhead ? who art prov'd (we ſee) 
Tn ſpight of all their teeth's a Deitie, | 
. _ The Wiuldowes Mites. 
He that gives millions, gives no more then ſhe, 
She gives her a#, no more then all gives he. 
Aliter. © 
She was not worth two farthings,yet ſhe (trove 
To make her mites two tokens of her love. 
Dives begging a drop. _ 

One drop,one drop, to cool my burning tongue, 
One little drop,alas,I've begg'd it long! 
One peatly Chriſtall drop,and fo I will 
(Thoughae'r hens be called Dives ſtill 

ner. + 
Inflimed Dives for one drop doth crie, 
Yet has't not,though he begs ſo ferventlie. 
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So hoy MY ets let bir feed with fwine, 
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, drank: up his 
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Grent Monarch is your doom 
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Kings when t ocen 
Have no more Land they | 
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Hath his cars alſo 
The rich-when ray & 
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Here they 65 
There for the worms. 
The 


They rather get then loſe 
For they 3 could not 
Themfelves,do now & 

Then 


Though all be topfidet 
Kind death at laft will. 
When all's On Teb a Se 

eb 


Andlince rohrn ? ? DON +... 
Tobe worth no more then a tomb, wy 


; hen let his book with eoortheee S142 
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To the Reader of theſe next following Elegier, 


*Tisnot wits recreation to-be (ad; 
Witmult avant with all its levies, [| 
Where heavinefſe becomes the obſequies - 

For ift be true, fad objeQs do require 

Sad thoughts,ſad words,and {ad attire. 

Then do not (pray)'my Muſe for dulneſſe tax, 
Since lighter phaoſies {ute not with, her blacks ; 
All I defire,is that theſe may be read, 

As writ,only to ſhewlove to the dead, 


Epitaph on that patter *Verrae, Thomas Beal, 


| WA bere? it any ask, *ris one 1 


known, | 
Reader,if that you'd ſee, look up, for there 

' . It's writ,but when th' haſt rexd,cisBea/lies here: 
* » Jf after hat you any further goe, 

And ask who's he ? y'are worthy ne to know. 
Heu Cervil vefter cecidit ſervator,ef hen vos 
Imbelles Dame {quid nift preda ftis ® 


_iv{(92) 
. ELIGIES per ED. FUSCH M, 


I.E der, if i it be thy defire tofind © | 
LXSuch wittie" Jealts as pleaſe a joyfull mind, 
(Go ſeek them whereth' art ſure th' areto be had, 


Eſq ; Lieverenant of Whittle wood Forreſt 
Norton, # 1s imitation of Dot. Alabiſtet”. 
bs Latine On one Ed. Spencer. ' 


Whoſe very nam's enough to make bim 
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_ (93) "TM 
. Ons the death of —Clerkg of Cairfanx, Oxong 
' Toule gentle bels, make all the Citie ring - 
With tunes by far more ſad then thoſe whoſing 
Naught elſe but lamentations, and be 
From that time forward dumb,fince he - 
Himſelf lies ſpeechleſs now (being too weak” 
Toconquer death) who taught ye beſt to ſpeak. 
Alas, alas, how oft, how well hath he 
Read wiſcrere mei Domine | 
Yet he's condemn'd to dic,and yield tofel(well 


' 


.. . Death's ſummons, though he read his verſe ſo 


The Bible whilſt he liv'd, was th' touchſtone by 
Which he bis thonghts, his words & works did 
Yet too too cruell death to him deni'd * try. 
The mercie of the book, at laft he di'd 

For all his reading ; but yet thou mailſt look 
Bleſtſouleſtill to be ſaved by thy book. 

Flie then pure Saint up to thy Maker, there 
Thow'lt find a:milder judge then thou diaſt here. 
Hellfree thee from a ſecond death, the firſt 
Was but a gentle trance, which lall'd thee erſt, 
Thou wakit into eternitie; ſo this 

- Shall have no power over thee; for 'tis (well 
But juſt chat'thou who haſt behav'd thy ſelfe ſo 
In th' Militant, be now receiv to dwell | 


In th' Church Triumphant,': ceaſe then tears for þ- bs 


To us here left behind a comfort is, (this, 
That heour now departed brother, | 
'S but tranſlated from one-Church to another. - 
D Ce. 


” Ob how the ſacred Quire willall rejoics 
- Mtthereception of fo ſweet a voice- 


F  - As thine / where may thy ſoule for e7 be bleſt 


With joy uaſpeakable, eternall reſt, 

Whilſt we on earth alltura thy-ecchoes, fing 
Hymns, holy Anthems to our heavenly King, 
When we've thus prais'd him for bis mercy; 


We'lall ſupply thy place,aad cry, Ames. (then / 
ghefoot, Cooke of ads Col. 


Epitaph on My Lig] 
| Oxolludjing of 4 Conſumption bring before 
waſted to the bones. © | 
| bs ago and Lightfoot made a match 
_# [otrie which could the other catch; 
Lightfoot ran well, but at laſt _ 
Death cxughe him,and here keeps him faſt. 
Reader by this misfortune thou, mailt ſee, 
| None can, fince Lightfoot could not from death 
If running could availe him aught, (flee. 


Tl paan my life h* had not been caught 3 

For pray judge if he ran not falt, 
 Whoran offall his fleſh for halt. 

If chen you ask why death defir'd 

His time of life {o ſoon (hould be expir'd e 

This is thepaly reaſon why, 


Sinvile gamer finvils. 7 
Then*tis a Paradox £0 {ay he's gone | 


 , 


The way of allfie(b, fincethat be hadnode. 
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| 


On | 


_ 


On the death of My Bodicote, Vintneris Oxon; 


VV death knockt at the door,conld be 
| Anon,anon,Sir,or a by and by, (but cry 


He had been with us ſtill, bat *tis the let 
Of Draw'rs themſelves at laſt to go to pot : 
So though we ſend the Pitcher ne'r to faſt 


'- Toth well,yet it comes broken home at laſt. 


Alas ! death ſurely knew it to be true, 


' Women were termed veſſels, men to too: 
| And hereto play the Vintcer went about, 


Pierced the hogſhead, and the life ran out. 
Then lets be merry whilſt we may, 
Nor ſpoile our wine with a delay, 


- -We'll poure it down, -ſcorn little ſups, 


No need of preaching o'r our cups 

As yet,but rather drinking faſter, _ 
Unleſsour wine were dead,as is its Maſter. 
Then fill our boales, our brains weel Reep 
In l:quor, we *rreſolv'd to weep 

The teares of th' tankard for our friend, -- 


— Whois now brought to his latter end. 


Farewellfarewell, then honeſt one, 
We live1n bopes that thou art gone 


 T abetterplace then thou hadit here by ods, 


.Tobea Ganymede unto the gods. 
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